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A lach arrives at tbe andy \ of Gloriana 
to defire the aſiltance of ſome Knight 
for the relief” of ber royal parents, who 

are ſbut up in a' Brazen Caſtle, by @ Dra- 

Zen — the Knight of the Red Croſs ſets out 

with ber to atchieve the adventure—as they 

Journey on, they are bewildered in the Wood # 
of Error, whom the Knight at length Hays, 1 
and they recover their road they are after. þ 

ward accoſted by Archimago, aSorcerer, who | 
ſeduces. them to his bermitage, wbere, by bis 


F e ant., be YO » and \ ſeparates them. 
20 ay S 


4 55 4 night in tbe dwelling of Superſtition, 


r 07021 WE: a r 7 22 rs: 1— PID. bu. 
FxY\ T & A" wo 
A « # # 


The Red Groſs Knicht is 55 by the 


guilefw arty of Archynagog;from fair Una 
be meets with @ Saracen, whom be kills, 


and takes from him bis mifireſs Dueſa, 
who accompanies him, in tho room of Una, 
under the Denomination of Fideſſa.—The 
flory of Fradubio, mietaniorphoſed, by the 
HORA Vp i fr. 
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The forſaken Una, ſeeking, in vain, ber wün- 
dig Knight, meets a lien, whith couches 
4. ber feet, and laying afide bis ſavage 
Ferceneſi, becomes her proteftor.— She paſſes 


AS 14 
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_. wohere ber new attendant tears-in pieces a 
robber. Arthimago „ baving- aſſumed the 
ſhape and habit of the Red Croſs Knight, 
impoſes om the unſuſpicious. Una, but,” mert- 


ing with a Saracen, is by him vanquiſhed, 


Cin 
and detected. — Una being taken priſoner, 
and led away by the Pagan, her faithful 


„lion, in attempting to 2 ns ae! 
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to the bouſe of Pride, where he meeiſ u 
. the Saracen, Sans-Joy, who endeavours to 
recover his brother's ſhield, and to revenge 
bis death; but, apretable 19 the command: 


of the Queen, they prepare to decide their 


2 3 a Pere combat. 
EA g . 
* Pd © H A p. * Nan 4 W N 
The Rel 095 Knight vanquiſhes the Plies; 


but the falſe Dueſta ſaves bim from death, 


and, by. the aſſiſtance of T, entbria, cage 
2 4% e who undertakes N. rare. 
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Fair Una, being happily releaſed from the 

hands of the fierce Sans- Loy, is adored by 
à ſavage people, to whom ſhe gives laws — 
The ftory of Satyrane, by whom ſhe is re- 
"teaſed from them, een 
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CHAP. I. 


The Red Croſs Knight, again beguiled by the 

falſe Dueſſa, is made captive by a giant, 
and comſined in his caſtle.— Fair Una, fly- 
ing from the Saracen, accidently finds ber 
Dwarf, who informs ber of the Knight's 
_ _misfortune—She afterwards meets with 
Prince Arthur, to whom jbe relates ber 


diftreſſes, and is promiſed by bim affiftance. 
CHAP: 


n 


HAP. II. 
Fair Una, attended by ber now companion, 
arrives at the caſtle in which ber champion 
is cogſined. be firanger Knight, having 
1 the Giant, ſets the Red Croſs 
Knight af liberty. —The falſe Dutſſa, being 
Aript of her aſſumed ſhape and dreſs, is 
permitted to depart unburt; when ſhe re- 
tires to a wilderneſs, and hides berſelf In a 
cave, far from the fight of mankind. - 


cyH AK 


The ſtranger Knight relates to bis py 
_ bis name, bis Hage, and bis love=<=Having 
© exchanged preſents, as a token of intifſaeble 
 friendfbip, they part, each 10 proceed on 
' their different ungerialings. —The' Red 


Crofs Knight mitts Sit Treoifan flying," in 
diſorder, from Deſpairo—be marches to re- 
venge bis cauſe ; but being himſelf overcome 


6 
by bis ſpeciods arguments, is on the point 
of falling into bis bands, when be is reſcued 
* who cerries him off. 


CH AP. Iv. 


Fair Una leads ber Knight to the bouſe sf 
Cæleſtia, where, by the. care of that lady 
and ber daughters, bis ftrength is re-eftab- 
e. — He vifits the abode of Contempla- 
tien, who Aſeruert to bin bis birth and 


_— 
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ber father's territories —The battle of Saint 
. George with the Dragon, which lafts three 
2 bat terminates in favour of the Knight, 
who * In N TOR beat. 
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CHAP. 


( wi ) 
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i fair Und's royal 
parents are reſtored to their liberty—The 
Red Croſs Knight is received by them with 
every token of gratitude and reſpefi——He 
is on the point of being united to their lovely 
when the falſe Dueſſa, by ber wiles, finds 
means to retard the nuptials— Her deceptions 
are at length diſcovered, and the marriage 
is ſolemnized with great ſplendour. 


CONTENTS 


c 
« abies _——_—_—— 8 


* 
* 2 
2 . * 
a 4. © .- 8 
- _ . * 4 a . p 
* -- * = * - * 1 — 
\ 0 1 P 4 * = 
. „ he A 7 7 
2 r 3 * - 
« 4 /4 5 * £ 
wet” * * * i ; * * 
3 ; ' : 
6 4 ah 
93 4 AM 
own, a L * . Wk 8 
; — 1 99 — * Fo 
9 <S — \ » 
CJ 4 * A 4 
** = 
" 4 - 
= *. = -- 
F yr - 
— 1 ff . 3 * . « 
* a \ * Us uo | 7 oc 
* 4 — * * * 
+ * a . * 1 # 1 Po \ 
x — _ 2 . ”- . 1 69 4 
"a. . — — * : 
o £ < —_— * 1 . 
24 4 6 * . — 6 : 4 ey we * F 
* 9 ©. - PI in * s 
\ ? * F - % - 2 CY * 
* * 3 Ow " * FE =. 4 « x w 
4 . 1 5 # — —— 
: * — 4 - 4 — * 1 
| * 4 * 4 * - — » 
7 wo. — * 5 1 27 „ * "hy 2 
LIT 4 G % — x Ju; _ c ” - . 
a * 5 _- 7 * — * + «A 
* «i 
a * 12 7 : 5 p _ * 
— * 23 Fo — * , 
a — 2 3 
* ” — # Re * . , * e ; 
= — 
PS »32 ws 
0 n „ wt 77 ” * ag? 
n y p . _—_ we” - fs 
= * * 2 oy my 2 
6: 4 * . * * ** — = 1 *w 
4 * * * Al 
A - —_— - — « 9 
7 e \ _ ; 
1 * * » 4 2 * us « - . ow" 
* * * . my OY -_ * = 
& wqT (7 * o by on * . I 
a = y 4 . 
7 + % 4 F * * A 2 - ; 4 
* $ «at 9 + "A „* 
1 * 1 1 8 — To 4 
— * — — 1 
* , * . | * * 
f | k | 
2 0 * : x ; 
* 4 ton 
a : * , i 2 


ro THE, HONOURABLE, 


LADY. HOWE. 


noe 4 n 15 5 
ROM the len id cha- 
racters in this diſſipated 
age bear any reſemblance to that 
of the virtuous and lovely Una, 
ſo. perfectly drawn by the de- 
ſcriptive Pen of 8Y ANR, have 
feleted your Ladyſhip, and beg 
your patronage for that gentle 
Stranger, oh her introduction 
to the public in more modern, 
though perhaps in leſs becoming 
habiliments, than thoſe in which 
ſhe Was Nee enrobed. 


4 You, I. I. To 


DEDICATION, 


To make the influence of 
her aimiable character more ex- 
tenſive, than the antique Lan- 
guage of Spencer would allow it 
to be, is the principal deſign of 
the following work: To add 
to its efficacy, I have taken the 
liberty to prefix your Ladyſhip's 
name to. 25 : . perſuaded that two 
ſuch examples cannot fail of 
improving the ſentiments, and 
manners of the fairer n. of my 
renders: 


15 — Thaye the Honour to be 


"Your lehne 3047 
* Mott Obedient : and, 
44 n Þ$4 - | 
12 do O13 N Humble 6 
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"XN" LLEGORY is a Fable 10 Story, 
| in which, under Imaginary Per- 
ſons or Things, is ſhadowed ſome real = 
Action, or infliySive Moral: It is a poet- 7 
ical Picture, which, through its apt reſem- | 
blance, copveys Inſtruction to the Mind, | 
by an Analogy to the Senſes ; amuſing the 
Gl whilſt it informs the Underſtand- 


A 2 | It 


( tr) 


It has been the Cuſtom of the Learned 
in all Ages, eſpecially of the Prieſts, the 
'only Receptacles of Learning in che earlier 
Periods of Time, to write in Allegory: 
The Hieroglyphics of the Egyptians, the 
Myſteries of the Perſian Magi, the Cabala 
of the Jews, and the Mythological Fables 
of the Greeks, are but Moral Precepts and 
Divine Knowledge clothed in a rich and 
uncouth Dreſs, ſo as to dazzle the eyes of 
the Vulgar, and, by that means, to con- 
ceal the mental Treafures contained in 
them from their Obſervation. It is to 


be lamented, that the moral Truths lie 
kid fo 999 in many of them, that ie is 


1444 1 


144 


from 1 ; Obſeurity in which they are in- 


\ 2 
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The Works & al the moſt 1 
Poets are of the ſame r In the Cha: 


- 44 oy 


71 
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racters drawn by Homer, are depicturei 
the Virtues and the Wices; byrutbich he 
teaches Mankind the Advantages ariſing 
from the Practice of the former, and the 
deſtructive tendency. of the latter, both to 
Individuals, and to Society. And/theugh 
the greateſt Number! of theſe chnſiſt of 
Heroes, by:which'.che; turbulent :Paſhons 
ate more particularly deſcribed, yet there 
will be found delineated, in the»ryatious 
Characters introduced by him, every Pro- 
penſſty af the humap Miado ThE R- 
neis with which: H¹,ꝭMWu pied them front 
Nature, andu the hrabtifül Prapery in 
which he has  cloathed them, will inſube 
him the Approbation af; the nidſt reid 
Judges, ain Titne mal ba dd: merestin odio. 
eee ee e Attonau bas 

In une Ute ate deforibed the Qualities 
of: Wifdom,: Prudence, Fortitude, Tem- 
erance, end Conſtancy. a Ihe regal State 
af chis Hrrp, with the elevated and un- 


* ISdia, 1 


A 3 : common 


IC: OS. 
common Situations in which Homer has 
drawn him, appear to place him out of the 
Reach of Imitation: yet inferior Ranks 
may copy theſe Qualities, in ſome Mea. 
fare, and acquire from the Contemplation 
of the Model, that true Nobility: of Soul 
which ſupported Ulyſſes. through the Ex- 
trexies of Fortune; and which becomes a 
Beggar as well 28 2 King; 1 
ee. a -$12933826415 2 12 un 
e . cod hben end 
-2Thd Seay of Cree: tom the Odyſſeys, 
ſhews the degrading Effichcy of luxurious 
Pleaſures on th Mind: They transform 
Mon into Beaſts, and make their innate 
habitual: Vices appear conſpicuous, which 
otherwiſe: would have remained .oachive 
and unnoticed. The Power Ulyfles ac- 
quited'to refiſbthe'Charins of the deluding 
Goddeſs, through the Virtues.of an Herb 
called Moly, given bim by Mercury, alle-' 
gorieally means that divine Wiſdom com- 
Rodin © municated 


municated to the more conſiderate Part of 
Mankind by their Creator; the Nature 
and Power of which, though ſuppoſed 
neceſſary to regulate the Actions of Mortals 
by the Ancients, was never properly ex- 
plai ned till the Appearance of the Meffiab': 
to him we are not only indebted for tlie 
full Diſcovery of its Neceſſity, and for au 
Explanation of its Ae dur er the 


Means of ae it. 1 % ne 


I have Satiettl} noticed theſe In- 
ſtances of Allegory in Homer, to ſeeut 
from Cenſure the following Attempt; as 
this Kind of Writing, notwithſtanding 
theſe great Examples is generally explod- 
ed by the preſent- refined! Ape, and the 
—— alone, might poſſi- 
bly' prove laſuffieient to protect them from 
ne Fir, t aner 


J” edle 5 443271. 4 LT Ovary 


» The" Encids" of Ving the Poems ef 
181 7 Arioſto 


| 
4 
4 


„ee 


more generally knowng and to render the 


Ariofto and Taſſo, with thoſe of our on 
Milton, abound with beautiful Allegorie, 
but theſe, unleſs the Morality concealed 
under them be extracted, as this alone can 
be of ſervice to Mankind, are of no real 


Value, they otherwiſe reſemble the fleaſing 
Views faſhioned by a luxuriant Imagination 


in the evening Clouds, that are ſon ber- 
ſhadowed. by the PREY Tore 
and for ever vaniſh. 


The Beauties of 8E NS ERS FAIR Y 
Que, lie hid like Diamonds. in a Mine 3 
or rather, in their rough and- unpoliſhed 
ſtate :- The learned World alone are able 
to eoy them; a very ſmall Part of the 


great World, from the Antiquity of tlie 


Language, and the Quaintneſs of the Ex- 


preſſions, being qualified to ſhate in that 


Pleaſure. For this Reaſon, 1 have often 
deviſed how to make the Excellencies of it 


moral 


Ga 


moral Precepts contained: 3 in * univerſally 
inſtructive. I have choſen the followin 
Mode, which T hope will anſwer this Pur- 
- poſe; preſerving as many of the Beauties 
as poſſible, and keeping as near the Origi- 
nal as the different Natute of a Poem, and 
a Story i in Proſe, will allow. The of 
the laſt Books of SrENsER's Work o li- 
me to letigthen out the Story, and to 
ake confiderable Alterations th roughout 
the whole, to preſerve a proper Unifort 500 
oy to bring i it to 1 regular e tag 
The forplizing Veinof Fabvtous nen- 
tion which runs through this Allegorical 
Poem, enriches it every where with Ima⸗ 
gery and Deſcriptions that no modern 
Compoſition van boaſt of. The Author 
ſeems to be poſſeſſed of a Kind of Poetical 
Magic; and the Figures he calls up to 
our View, riſe ſo thick upon us, that we 
are at one pleaſed and diſtracted with the 
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bound to cultivate and improve the Talents 


ö 
| 
}. 
N 
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endleſs Variety of them. „The N ature 
of my Work (as before obſerved) 
obliges me to, omit many of them; 


but they are ſo ſuperabundant, that if any 


Avuthot can bear to have them curtailed, 
this certainly can. 


. % # 


I all only, add, 1155 the ; general (IM 


tion of it it 13 to inculcate a Love of Glory; 5 


of that laudable Ambition which ſhould 
actuate Perſons of every Rank and Sphere 
of Life, and which cannot fall of being 


productive of virtuous Actions. There is a 


certain , Propriety . of Canguft, attainable 
by all Mankind, which will gain them 
Honour, let their Sphere be ever ſo con- 


Soldier, the Divine, the Lawyer, the Phy- 


ſician, and the Merchant, are equally 


they are by Nature endowed with, and to 
doit them x0 the Stations in which they are 
Abus placed. 
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placed. The Labours of each are alike 
conducive to the Good of Society ; and 


the Approbation of that Society, (next 


Heaven) ſhould be eſteemed their greateſt 
and moſt ſatisfactory Reward. This is 
that Glory, the Attainment of which is 
here recommended; and the following 
beautiful Lines of SpRxekx are ſo expreſ- 
five of the Moral, I would wiſh, by the 
foregoing Obſervation, to inforce, that I 


ſhall make no Apology for 1 
them. a 
Abroad in arms, at home in ſtudious kind, 
Who ſeeks with painful toil, ſhall honour ſooneſt 
find, | 
In woods, in waves, in wars ſhe's wont to dwell 
And will be found with peril and with pain, 
Ne can the man that moulds in idle cell 
Unto her happy manſion &er attain ; 
Before her gate High God did ſweat ordain, 
And wakeful watches ever to abide; 
But eaſy is the way, and paſſage plain 
To Pleaſureꝰe palace, it may ſoon be ſpy d, 
And day and night her doors to all ſtand open 
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PRINCE ARTH UR. 


B 04 eee e 
CHA p. 1 $95 

A lady arrives at the court of Glerians, | 

to deſire the aſſiſtance of ſome Knight, 

for the relief of ber royal parents, who 
- are ſhut up in a Brazen Caſtle, Sy a Dra- 
gon — the Knight of the Red Croſs ſets aut 
with ber to atchieve the adventure — as they 
journey on, they are bewildered in the Mood 
of Error, whom the Knight at length ſlays, 


and they recover their road they are after. 


wards accofted by Archimago, a Sorcerer, who' 


ſeducts them to bis bermitage, «where, by bis 


magic arts, be deceives, and ſeparates them. 


A and ſhe was not only beloved by her own 
Vol. I. B ſubjects, 


N the fixth century-there lived a pow- 
1 crful queen, whoſe name was Gloriana : | 
y bs fame extended throughout all the weſt, | 


£2 

ſubjects, but reſpected or feared by all the 
neighbouring powers. According to the 
cuſtom of the age in which ſhe flouriſhed, 
ſhe uſually celebrated an annual feaſt, du- 
ring which many gallant knights, came 
from all parts, at once, to give proofs of 
their {kill in chivalry, to behold the ſplen- 


dour of her court, and to enjoy the pleaſures 
of the feſtival. | 


; On one of theſe occaſions, a tall, well- 
ſhaped, but unpoliſhed young ſtranger, pre- 
ſented himſelf before the queen, and, as 
the manner then was, craved of her a boon. 
During the feaſt it was not in her power 
to refuſe ſupplications of this kind, ſuch 
being then the rules of chivalry. - The re- 
queſt of the ſtranger was, that he might be 
permitted to undertake the firſt adventure 
- which ſhould happen whilſt the feſtival con- 
tinued; for at this time the injured and diſ- 
treſſed came from far to ſolicit her protec- 
tion or aſſiſtance. This being granted 
by 


( 3] | 
by the queen, he immediately retired to 
ſome diftance, and ſeated himſelf, with 
great humility, on the ground; a ſituati · 
on that ſeemed moſt fitted to his uncourt« 
ly appearance. 


He had not remained there long, before 

a lovely lady, dreſt in mourning weeds, en- 
tered" the court of the palace, mounted on 
a white aſs; ſhe was followed by a dwarf, 
leading a warlike ſteed, richly capari- 
ſoned, which bore the armour of a knight. 
Having alighted at the inner gate of the 
palace, ſhe approached the throne with an 
air which declared her quality; and falling 
on her knees, informed the queen that her 
royal pareuts, after having longreigned the 
ſovereigns of an extenſive empire, had been 
conſined, by a deſtructive dragon, many 
years in a brazen caſtle, to which they were 
obliged to retreat to avoid his fury: ſne 
then humbly beſought Gloriana to com- 
miſſion one of her knights, of whoſe valour 
A 2 and 
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and proweſs ſhe was well aſſured, to attend 
her to this far diſtant country, that through 


him her parents might be reſtored to their 
Lingdom. d 


The young ſtranger, hearing this requeſt, 
inſtantly aroſe, and again proſtrating him- 

| ſelf before the queen, claimed her promiſe, 
and begged that he might be permitted to 

_ undertake the adventure: Gloriana greatly 
1 vondered at the preſumption of her un- 
known petitioner, as he ſeemed unuſed to 
| arms; but, having before given her irrevo- 
qd cable promiſe, ſhe readily confirmed it. 
i The lady, alſo, prejudiced by his appear- 
ance, for ſome time refuſed to truſt her 
cauſe in ſuch unpromifing hands, but he 
ſtill continued his importunities with ſo 
much fervour, and aſſurance of ſucceſs, 
that ſhe at length told him, if the armour 
ſhe had brought with her, would exactly 
ſuit him, (and unleſs it did fo, he vainly flat- 
tered himſelf with ſucceeding i in the enter- 


prize ) 


[ 5] 

prize) ſhe would accept him for her Knight; 
With unabated confidence the ſtranger ſub- 
mitted to the teſt; and being accoutred in 
it, and adorned with all the uſual embels 
liſhments, he appeared the moſt graceful 
perſon in the whole company. T he lady, 
aftoniſhed at the alteration. in his manner 
anddeportment, (for ina moment he ſeemed , 
to have received a courtly poliſh) no longer 
refuſed to accept him for her champion: 
and after he had received the honour of 
knighthood, and the recreations of the feſti- 
val were at an end, they took leave of the 
queen, and ſet out together on their journey, 
to the caſtle in which her royal parents were 
confined. 


The new-made Knight wore upon his 
breaſt a bloody croſs; the ſame device was 
alſo wrought upon his ſhield, as cognizances 
of his faith, and denoting the cauſe in which 
he was engaged. His port was now noble; 
and 15 gracefully beſtrid his ſtately ſteech 
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which feemed impatient of the curb, 
Though he was equally unconſcious of 
guilt or fear, yet a ſolemn ſadneſs, unſuited 
to his years, had ſpread itſelf over his 
manly countenance, that could only be attri- 
buted to the importance of his preſent un- 


© dertaking; for he had not only bound him- 
8 ſelf to releaſe from their captivity the royal 


9 parents of his fair companion, but, like a 
true Knight, he had reſolved to avenge the 
cauſe of the injured, wherever he found 
them, and to redreſs every grievance that 
_ preſented itſelf, as he proceeded. 2 


| Tue lovely Una, for that was the lady's 
| name, rode by his fide, upon her humble 
| _ "beaſt, leading, in a filken line, a milk- 
| white lamb, an emblem of her own inno- 
| vence. Equally pure was ſhe herſelf; nor 
| was ſhe unſchooled in every virtuous:lore g 
yet a melancholy ſat upon her brow, which 

| ſhewed: that ſome hidden care rankled in 
her heart, At & diſtance behind, impelled 
H by 


CF 71 
by no defires or fears, lagged her lazy 
dwarf, bearing on his back, ſuch neceffa- 
Tries for the journey, as his ſtrength would 
allow. 


One evening as they proceeded in this 
manner, beguiling the time with innocent 
and inſtructive converſe, a gathering ſtorm 
obliged them to ſeek for ſhelter in the co- 
vert of an adjacent grove, whoſe lofty 
trees, clad in all their ſummer's pride, ren- 
dered it impervious to the tempeſt, The 
ſpacious path and alleys, with which it was 
interſperſed, appeared to be much trodden 
dy the feet of men, and each of them to 
lead towards the centre; but, unſuſpicious 
of any danger, they drew no inferences 
from the obſervation. Pleaſed 'with the 
beauty of the place, and charmed with the 
muſic of the birds, of which an infinite 
number filled every ſpray, the Knight and 
damſel forgot, for a moment, their more 
important concerns, and roved, entaptu- 
A 4 red 
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red, through many different avenues, ad- 
miring the beauties of the various trees 
which compoſed their aſſylum. The ſail- 
ing pine, the cedar proud and tall, the vine- 
propped elm, the knotted oak king of the 
foreſt, the mournful cypreſs, the laurel! 
meed of conquerors and poets, the weep- 
ing fir, the willow worn by love-lorn 


paramours, the yew obedient to the ben- 
der's will, the myrrh ſweet bleeding at 


each bitter wound, the fruitful olive, and 


the warlike beech, by turns attract their 
notice, and engage their admiration, 


Thus delightfully employed, they paſſed 
their time away till the bluſtering ſtorm 
was over blown; when, intending to purſue 
their journey, they ſought to recover the 
plain from which they had been driven by 
it: but ſo many different paths and turnings 


preſented themſelves, that they were ſoon 
bewildered, and wandered ſtill farther 


from the wiſhed-for track. 
"Flog Whilſt 
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- Whilſt they thus ſought, in vain, for 
ſome clue to extricate them from their en- 
tanglement, they penetrated into the centre 
of the labyrinth; where they perceived a 
hollow cave, at the foot of a rock, which 
appeared to be large and capacious, but 
dark and horrible. Saint George, by which 
denomination the Knight was afterwards 
known, determined to explore the ſecrets. 
of the cavern, diſmounted from his horſe, 
and gave his ncedleſs ſpear to the dwarf: 
when the lady, who already found her heart 
intereſted in the life of her champion, en- 
deavoured to diſſuade him from his purpoſe. 
e Be well aware, (ſaid ſhe) Sir Knight, of 
ec what you do, leſt you too raſhly provoke 
2 unneeded miſchief: the danger hid, the 
e path unknown and dark, (forgive my 

& fears) doubts' muſt ariſe in every pru- 
& dent mind; we often ſee, that though: 
& no ſmoke appears, yet fire lies concealed ;; 
« ſo peril oft is found where it is leaſt ex-- 
* pected, therefore, brave Knight, with-- 
A5 6. hold 
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hold your deſperate deſign, till you have 
& cautiouſly examined this dark abode of 
« unknown foes, and prudence warrants the 
t attempt.” In vain you urge me to deſiſt, 
6 fair lady, (returned the valiant ſtranger) 
© honour forbids that I ſhould ſhrink from 
6% ſhadowy foes, becauſe they lie in dark- 


 6:neſs:”* fo 


* Virtue can ſee to do what virtue ſhould, 
By her own radiant light, though ſun and moon 
« Were in the flat fea ſunk.” * 


When he had faid this, impelled by his 
natural valour, and ambitious of proving 
to his fair companion, that he was not un- 
equal to the undertaking in which he was 
employed by Gloriana, he advanced to 
the mouth of the cavern; but Una, unable 
to ſupper her anxiety, again ſtopped him. 

* +. Hear 


This fine ſentiment, ſo much admired in Mil- 
ton, is evidently borrowed from the following line 


of Spencer, for which I have exchanged it. 
* Virtue gives herſelf light through darkneſs 


4% for to wade," Book, I. Cant. 


EN 

Hear me once more, (ſhe cried) Sit 
Knight, &er my admonitions become 
uſeleſs. I better know than you, the pe- 
46 rils of this place; and now perceive, 
« though, alas, too late, that we are en- 
„ tangled in the wily wood of Error, a 
« monſter vile, hated, with juſtice, by 
« God, and all good men. This is her den 
c wherein ſhe lies concealed, but ſpreads 
« her noxious yapours all around. Wiſ- 
«© dom warns you, although your foot is 
ce at the portal, to ſtay your ſtep, and, 
« whilſt you can, to fly away, without 
thus n; hazarding a dice en- 
* counter.” 


The youthful knight, full of fire, and un- 
experienced hardineſs, could not be ſtaid'by 
aught the lady ſaid, but ruſhed at once into 
the darkſome hole. His glittering armour 
caſt around the cave a faint and gloomy 
light, which juſt ſufficed to give him a 
view of the foul miſhapen creature that in- 

AG  _ habited 
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habited it; one half of which was like a 
loathſome ſerpent, the other had the re- 
ſemblance of a woman ; and, thus con- 
Joined, formed a moſt foul and horrid 
being.. As ſhe lay upon the dirty ground, 
her huge long tail, pointed with a mortal 
ſting, ſpread itſelf over the whole den, al- 
though rolled up in many winding folds. 


The, monſter no ſooner perceived the ap- 
proach of ſo formidable a foe, armed at all 
points, than ſhe ſtarted up, and, hurling 
her dreadful tail around her head, endea- 
voured to gain the mouth of the cave; 
but the light, to which ſhe had a natural 
diſtaſte, darting with uncommon effulgence 
on her eyes, drove her back to ſeek her for- 
mer dreary ſtation. When the Knight ſaw 
her deſign, fearing to loſe the firſt oppor- 
tunity that had offered of proving his va- 
lour, like a fierce lion, he leapt upon his 
flying prey, and prevented her retreat. 
Compelled to act upon the defenſive, the 
enraged fiend fuddenly turned, and rearing 

her 


[EW 
her enormous body high above the ground, 
fixed her horrid talons on his ſhield, and 
wound her ſcaly. train about his body: 
Thus enveloped, he ſtrove in vain to move 
either his hands or feet, and was nearly 
ſinking under this dreadful burden, which 


was augmented by his vexation at being 
thus ſurprized. 


The lady, ſeeing her champion in this 
diſtreſsful fituation, endeavoured to ſup- 
port his courage, and to animate him to 
the fulleſt exertion of his ſtrength : to this 
purpoſe, ſhe cried out, Now, Sir Knight, 
« ſhew me how well you are qualified to 
Low accompliſh, with honour, the adventure 
hay you are yet. to undertake in my behalf; 
te be not then faĩnt; add reſolution to your 
6 force, and ſtrive to ſtrangle your inex- 
tc orable enemy, or ſhe will ſoon put a 
15 ſtop t to all your : arduous undertakings.” 


Saint George, arouſed at theſe incite- 
ments, and vexed to find his-firſt valorous 
attempt thus baffled, making one vigorous 

effort, 
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effort, got his right arm free, with which he 
inſtantly graſped her throat, and forced her 
to relinquiſh her hold: then raifing his 
trenchant blade, before ſhe could repeat 
her attack, with more than manly force he 
ſevered her hateful head from her unna- 
tural body. A ftream of black gore guſh- 
ed from the corſe, and deluged the adjacent 
ground. 


No fooner did the lady fee herſelf freed 
from thoſe anxious fears, which had diſ- 
tracted her during the combat, than, with 
a chearful countenance, ſhe haſtened to the 
victor, and thus greeted him on his ſucceſs. 
4 I now ſee, brave Knight, that you are 
“ not unworthy of the armour which you 
&« have this day worn. It was no deſpi- 
« cable enemy that you have thus laid low, 
'« and the glory you have won by this your 
« firſt adventure, would grace a more ex- 
«© perienced cavalier; may the ſame ſuc- 
« ceſs crown all your future attempts, and 

| « aid 
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« aid your progreſs in the road of chivalry 
«© and honour! ” The Red Croſs Knight 
received with pleaſure theſe flattering enco- 
miums of his fair companion, but they 
gentrated not in his mind any ſparks of 
pride or vanity; he only lowly bowed, and 
then remounted his ſteed. 


They now, once more, ſtrove to regain 
the road which they had left; to this pur- 
poſe they entered the moſt beaten track, 
and purſued it, without deviation, till 
they reached the end; by which means 
they again found themſelves on thoſe plains 
from whence they had been driven by the 


Having thus reſumed their journey, they 
travelled many days without encountering 
any new adventure. At length they met an 
aged man, clad-in long black weeds, with 
his feet bare, and a hoary beard that hung 
down to his girdle; in his countenance ap- 


peared 
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peared a ſadneſs, tinctured with ſagacity 
his eyes, as he walked, were humbly 
fixed on the ground, and all the way he 
prayed, ſtriking his breaft with fervent: 
marks of penitence and contrition. As he 
paſſed, the Knight courteouſly ſaluting him, 
enquired whether he knew of any ſtrange 
adventures; to which -he thus replied : 
Alas, my ſon, how ſhould a filly old 

| man, who lives ſequeſtered from the 
| « world, in a retired cell, and employs 

| | every hour in prayer and penitence, be 
| able to tell you any tidings of foreign 
& wars or worldly troubles? theſe things en- 
« gage not the attention of a holy father; 
& but if you defire to hear of an home- 
4 bredevil, a danger that exiſts hard by, I 
can inform you of a ſtrange man, who 
& has lately waſted all this country, far 
< and near.” After ſuch, (returned the 
„ Knight) I chiefly do enquire; tell me 
i but where he lives, that I. may- ſearch 
Il. him out, to avenge the cauſe of the in- 
jured, 
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te jured, and I will reward thee liberally.” 
« Not far from hence, (replied the ſage) in 
« a dreary wilderneſs, his dwelling is, near 
« which none can paſs, but at the hazard 
7 of their lives.“ 


Night now approaching, the lady in- 
terrupted the old man's ſtory, and thus 
addreſſed her fellow traveller. As I 
doubt not but you muſt be weary, from 
ce the fatigue you have undergone, in your 
« late encounter with the monſter, let us 
* ſeck out ſome place of reſt: the ſun that 
* meaſures heaven during the day, baits 
6 his ſteeds at night, and reſts his head in 
« Thetis' lap; therefore, with the ſun take 
4 your accuſtomed reſt, and with new day 
begin a new adventure; untroublednight, 
© they ſay, gives counſel- beſt,” | The 
* lady adviſes well, (rejoined the old 
“ may) the way to win, is wiſely to adviſe; 
therefore, as the day is nearly ſpent, 
take up your abode with me to night, 

and 
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* and in the morning, proceed as you 
think proper.“ The Knight readily ac- 
cepted the invitation, for who could have 
miſtruſted ſuch an hoſpitable offer, from 


lips ſo holy? and they went together to the 
_ godly father's home. 


A little lowly hermitage it was, down in 
a dale, hard by a foreſt fide, far from the 
reſort of men: near it there ſtood a chapel, 
in which the hermit duly faid, each morn 
and eventide, his prayers ; and cloſe be- 
fade it ran a chryſtal ſtream, which from 
a fountain flowed, meandering, as it paſſ- 
ed this rural ſpat. What pity that ſo ſweet 
a habitation ſhould contain nothing but 
fraud and foul deceptions! The recluſe 
{et before them ſuch homely food as his re- 
tired fituation afforded, of - which the 
ſtrangers partook with chearfulneſs ; for 
the nobleſt mind is moſt content. The 


the old man having ſtore of artful words, 
| and 


evening paſſed away in pleaſing converſe, 
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and knowing full well to faſhion his diſ- 
courſe to thoſe he ſought to win. The 
hour of reſt, at length, approached, when 
he led his gueſts each to a ſmall nenen 
and left them to their repoſe. 


No ſooner were the eyelids of the unſuſ- 
picious travellers cloſed, than the old ſor- 
cerer (for ſuch he was) entered into his 
ſtudy, and there, urged by the natural rancour 
which the hypocrite ever bears towards the 
virtuous, amidſt bis magic books and arts, 
fought out potent charms, to trouble their 
ſleepy minds. With words moſt horrible, 

and curſed ſpells, he called around him 
legions of evil ſpirits, which fluttered 

about his head Likee little flies, and awaited 
his commands, either to aid his friends, or 
to annoy his enemies. Of theſe he choſe 
out two, from their ſuperior malignity, the 
fitteſt for his purpoſe; one of which, by 
his charms and hidden arts, he transformed 
into a lady; and having clad her in fimi- 


=: 
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- lar veſtments, ſhe appeared the perfect re- 
ſemblance of his ſleeping gueſt, fair Una. 
The other he ſent to the cave of drowſy 
Morpheus for a dream, with. which he 
might delude the flumbering Knight, by 
imprinting on his imagination, unchaſte 
ideas, and ſuch idle fancies. as he had 
hitherto been a ſtranget᷑ to. 


Having given each their proper, inſtruc- 
tions, he haſtened them to the chamber of 
the Knight, who ſoundly ſlept, devoid of 


every evil thought; where the ſpirit inſtill- 


ed into his ear the dream he had brought, 
which had inſtantly the deſired effect. He 
thought his fair companion, laying afide 
that chaſtity which was. her greateſt orna- 
ment, and in which no virgin could more 
juſtly pride herſelf, partook of his bed, 
and ſolicited his embraces: diſturbed to 
find himſelf deceived in the opinion he had 
formed of her virtue and chaſte demean- 


aur, ans at the ſame time, agitated by. 
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2 miſtruſt of ſome ſecret ill, or hidden foe, 
he ſuddenly ſtarted up. It is not in lan- 
guage to exprels his aſtoniſhment, when he 
diſcovered, that theſe perturbations were 
not imaginary, but that the lovely cauſe of 
them really fat befide him. | 


The phantom, who perſonated the in- 
jured virgin, acted, with propriety, the 
part aſſigned her. Lifting up her veil, ſhe 
endeavoured, by gentle blandiſhments and 
ſmiles, intermingled with affected bluſhes, 


to tempt the virtuous Knight to unlaw- 


ful love. Her arts, however, were exerted 
in vain ; for, enraged at her ſhameleſs con-' 
duct, and the diſappointment of his friend-' 
ly hopes, he ſnatched his ſword, and was' 
on the point of avenging the cauſe of fe- 
male delicacy, by putting an end, at once, 
to her imprudence, and her life : but, 
moderating his rage, he ſtaid his hand; 
determined, before he executed ſo deſpe- 
rate a purpoſe, to try whether his ſenſes 
were not ſtill deceived. Whilſt 


[ 22 3 
Whilſt he was yet in doubt, the coun- 
terfeit lady wrung her hands, and made 
uſe of every female art to ſoften his obdu- 
racy : but finding theſe ineffectual, the at 


laſt tried what ſoothing language would do. 
« Hear me, (ſhe cried) my lord, my 


% love, hear me unfold a tale, that rends 
« my virgin heart to diſcloſe : it was for 


c your ſake, though hitherto this truth 


6e has been concealed, that I firſt left my 
* father's kingdom; for you have I long 
© indulged a hopeleſs love; pity, there- 


= cc fore, my wretched ſtate, and let me no 


“ longer languiſh, Pardon the fteps I 


& take to gratify this love, but the blind 


« god impels me to it, and if I meet not 


« a return, I die.“ Here the flowing tears 


interrupted her ſpeech, her boſom violently 
heaved, and her ſwoln heart ſeemed burſt- 
ing. 


Unconſcious of deceit, and unexperi- 
enced in the concerns of love, the Knight. 
concluded 
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concluded, that the violence of his fair 
companion's paſſion, had cauſed her thus 
to break through the rules of prudence, 
and, in this improper manner, to reveal 
her flame; he, therefore, aſſured her, he 
was not inſenſible of her charms, but 
from the firſt moment he ſaw her at the 
court of Gloriana, he entertained an affec- 
tion for her: however, as his love was 
founded on virtue and honour, he deter- 
mined to wait till he had finiſhed the 
adventure, in which he was engaged, and 
had reſtored her parents to their throne, if 
ſo much good fortune was in ſtore for him, 
before he either diſcloſed his paſſion to her, 
or deſired their conſent for a laſting union. 
He begged ſne would now retire to her 
chamber, and wait, with patience, the re- 
ſult of their preſent undertaking. 
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The falſe female, finding his heart im- 
penetrable to her wiles, retired, with ſeem- 
ing 1 and feigned tears; and the 
Knight, 


L 24. ] 
Knight, as it yet wanted ſome hours of 
day, hetook himſelf to his pillow, to ru- 
minate on what had paſſed; for this extra- 
ordinary interruption. of his reſt, had 


baniſhed ſleep from his eye-lids. 
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The Rea-Crefs Knight is ſeparated, by the 
guileful arts of Archimago, frem fair Una-- 
be meets with a Saracen, whom he kills, 
and takes from bim bis miſtreſs Dueſſa, 
who accompanies bim, in the room of Una, 
under the Denomination of Fideſſa.— be 
ſtory of Fradubio, metamorphoſed, by the 
ha of Ducſſa, into a Tree, 

HE two unſucceſsful fiends now haſt- 

of ened to their maſter, to acquaint him 

W of the unexpected refiſtance they had met 

W with ; the Sorcerer, enraged at the failure 

of his deſigns, began to threaten his ac- 

WF curſed implements with all the tortures 
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their ſovereign Hecate was able to inflict 
on them; but finding theſe threatenings 
forwarded not his ſcheme, he again con- 
ſulted his infernal -books, for ſome more 
potent charm : he now took the ſprite, 
which yet retained its natural ſhape, and 
_ inſtantly ſpreading over him, by his magic 
{kill, a ſeeming body of ſubtile air, tranſ- 
formed him into a young ſquire ; one of 
thoſe, who wanton out their days in gentle 
dalliance, and idle ſports, unmindful of 
arms, or honourable atchievements. | Him 
he placed with. the imaginary lady, in a 
ſecret bed, covering them with darkneſs, 
and miſguiding night, that the deception 
might not be perceptible ; where he left 
them, enfolded in each others arms. 


le then ran, with officious haſte, and 
well-feigned zeal, to his devoted gueſt, 
who, after his late diſquiet, began to enjoy 
ſome ſound repoſe ; ; and ſuddenly awaking 
bim, thus cries out : © Riſe, riſe, unhappy 
ſwan, 


— 
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« ſwain, nor here indulge in ſleep, whilſt 
« wicked elves have knit themſelves in 
4 Venus' ſhameful bands: come with me, 
c and ſee where your falſe companion, her 
e you thought ſo chaſte, ſtains her honour 
c with ſome unknown paramour, and 
brings diſgrace upon my holy habt- 
&* tation.” 


The Knight aroſe in haſte, and ſnatch- 
ing his ſword, attended the old man to an 
adjacent apartment, where he ſaw, or 
thought he ſaw, the virtuous Una, encir- 
cled in the arms of a ſtranger. A ſtorm 
af jealous rage in a moment agitated his 
noble breaſt, and took from him the power 
of reflection: he would have transfixed 
the faithleſs fair one with his ſword, had 
not the falſe deceiver held his arm, and 
perſuaded him to return to his bed. 


Thither, with reluctance, he retired, 
but not to reſt ; his mind was tortured by 
C 2 uneaſy 
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uneaſy reflections; the night appeared to 
him uncommonly long, and even life itſelf 
grew / irkſome to him: he atoſe with the 
firſt dawning light, determined never more 
to behold the cauſe of his diſquietude; 
and the Dwarf having brought him his 
ſteed, they ſet out together: this hitherto 
faithful attendant, being informed by the 
Knight of his lady's infidelity, was s eaſily 
Prev ailed on to'abandon her, 


No ſooner had the roly-fingered morning 
ſpread her purple robes over the dewy hills, 
than the royal virgin aroſe from her humble 
bed, clad in all her native innocence, and, 
unſuſpicious of the dark tranſactions of the 
night, ſhe wondered that her dwarf did not 
attend her as uſual ; but when ſhe learnt, 
that both her Knight and her attendant had 
been ſome time departed, her feelings were 
inexpreſſible: the tears chaſed each other, 
in quick ſucceſſion, down her lovely cheeks, 
and ſhe lamented her ſicuation in terms 


that 
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that would have pierced the moſt obdurate 
heart. 


Solitary, alone, and full of anxious 
doubts, ſhe ſet out in ſearch of her wan- 
dering knight, with as much ſpeed as her 
flow beaſt would make; but her beſt ſpeed 
was vain ; the anger and diſtraction that 
tormented .him, added ſwiftneſs to his 
nimble-footed ſteed, and he was ſoon be- 
yond the reach of her enquiries. She 
would, however, give her weary limbs no 


| reſt, but ſought him unceaſingly, through 


woods and plains, and over hills and dales, 


grieving, as ſhe rode, that him ſhe loved 
had left her ſo unkindly. 


| When the treacherous Archimago ſaw 
his gueſts divided, the purpoſe for which 
theſe arts had been exerted, he prided him- 
ſelf in his magic ſpells, which thus gave 
him power over unſuſpicious minds: but 
his defigns were not yet compleated ; the 

L C 3 enmity 
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enmity he bore to truth, prompted him to 
deviſe new troubles for the gentle Una. 
By the aſſiſtance of his inviſible agents, 
ſubjected to his commands, by the mighty 
power of magic, he could take as many 
forms and ſhapes as Proteus; ſometimes 
he appeared a bird of prey, ſometimes a 
fiſh ; now he put on the reſemblance of a 
fox, anon that of a devouring dragon, as 
. ſuited beſt his treacherous purpoſes. 


To forward his deſigns, he now aſſumed 
the form and deportment of his late delud- 
ed gueſt ; diſguiſing himſelf in armour, 
faſhioned by his creative power, exactiy 
fimilar to that he wore ; on his left arm he 
bore a filver ſhield, upon his coward breaſt 
a bloody croſs, and on his creſt a nodding 
plume of various colours; in every orna- 
ment was. the imitation ſo exact, that, 
when mounted on his courſer, the moſt 
diſcriminating eyę would not have been 
able to diſtinguiſh him from Saint George, 

| a But 
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But that Knight, whoſe ſemblance he. 
bore, the true Saint George, was wandered 
far away; endeavouring to fly from his 
tormenting thoughts and jealous fears: 
guided only by chance, and led on by 
grief, he bent not his courſe to any parti. 
cular point, but roved whereyer his ſteed 
choſe to direct his ſteps, 


At laſt, as he thus wandered, regardleſs 
of his life, he chanced to meet a faithleſs 
Saracen, of Herculean make, armed all 
m proof; 'on whoſe ſhield was written, in 
letters of gold, Sans-Foy. A beauteous 
female rode by his fide, dreſſed in ſcarlet, 
purfled with gold and pearl, after the Per- 
fian manner; upon her head the wore a 
mitre, garniſhed with crowns ; her wanton 
palfrey was overſpread with tinſel trappings, 
woven with filk; and at his bridle hung 
golden bells. With fair diſport and gentle 
dalliance, ſhe entertained her lover as they 
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rode; but when ſhe ſaw the Red-Croſs 
Knight advancing towards them, ſhe laid 
aſide her mirth and wanton-play, and bid 
her champion prepare to meet, and to en- 
gage him. 


The 3 ſtimulated by pride, and 
hoping to win her favour, ſpurred on his 
courſer, and rode furiouſly at him, which, 
when Saint George perceived, he couched 
his ſpear, and prepared to give him as 
brave a reception. Thus diſpoſed, they 
ſoon met in a furious career; their ſteeds 
ſtaggered with the violence of the ſhock, 
and it was with the greateſt difficulty they 


kept their ſeats: like two rams, who, 


urged by ambitious pride, fight for the rule 
of the rich fleecy flock, their horned fronts 
ſo fiercely meet, that, confounded with the 
violent concuſſion, they both ſtand ſenſe- 
lefs, forgetful of the undecided victory: 
ſo ſtood the two Knights, immoveable as 
rocks, both kercely ſtaring, and holding 

idly 
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idly in their hands, the broken reliques of 
their ſhattered lances. 


They then had recourſe to their faithful 
ſwords, and, with equal puiſſance, dealt 
each other innumerable blows, till the 
flaſhing fire flew from their burning ſhields, 
and ſtreams of blood crimſoned the verdant 
field. Curſe on that Croſs, (exclaimed 
ce the Saracen) that ſecures thy body from 
« my nervous arm; it. would have mea- 
« ſured the ground long ago, had not that 
e charm prevented; but now the ſpell no 
« Jonger ſhall avail; I, therefore, warn 
„ thee to guard, with double caution, 
« thy devoted head.” Having ſaid this, 
he dealt fo furious a blow on his oppo- 
nent's creſt, that it hewed part of it away: 
his ſword, however, penetrated no further, 
but, glancing on his ſhield, fell harmleſs, 


Saint George, enraged at this, now cal led 
forth all his ſtrength; taking aim, alſo, at 
C 5 82 his 
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his adverſary's haughty helmet, and riſing 
at the ſtroke, he not only rived the ſteel, 
but cleft therewith his head. The Pagan 
then fell breathleſs from his horſe, and af- 
ter a few convulſive ſtruggles, * 
with execrations on his lips. 


When the lady ſaw her champion thus 
tumble to the ground, like the old ruins 
of a broken tower, ſhe fled ſwiftly acroſs 
the plain; and the conqueror, ordering his 
dwarf to bring away the ſhield of the van- 
quiſned Knight, as a token of his victory, 
haſtened after her. He ſoon, however, 
overtook her, and telling her that ſhe had 
nothing to apprehend from him, as her ſex 
protected her, ſhe turned back, and throw- 
ing herſelf on her knees, implored his mer- 
cy. The Knight, moved by her tears and 
ſupplications, again aſſured her, that ſhe 
had no reaſon to be intimidated, as he only 


deſired to know who the was, and what 


1 
was the name of the Knight that had ſo 
diſcourteouſly attacked him. 


To theſe enquiries, ſhe thus, with ma- 
ny tears, replied ; © the wretched woman 
tc that you now ſee proſtrate before you, 
© whom this unhappy hour has made your 
« ſlave, was born the daughter of an em- 
a peror who ruled over an extenſive coun- 
te try in the weſt, through which the tyber 
« flows; before the angry heavens did 
„ frown upon her, and fickle fortune had 
ce betrayed her, ſhe was ( yet what does it 
4 now avail) beloved, and honoured, In 
the firſt flower of my freſheſt age, my 
* father betrothed me to the only heir 
* of a mighty King; never was REN fo 
* lovely, meek, or faithful; but &er the 
* day of our eſpouſals came, my deareſt 
* lord fell from high honour's fanc, in- 
< to the. hands of an accurſed foe, and 
“ cruelly was ſlain. His body, ſpoiled of 
5 breath, was afterwards, I know not how, 
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* conveyed away, and hid from me : when 
« the tydings of his death were brought me, 
% oh! what unutterable ſorrow aſſayed my 
* ſoul! I then went forth to ſeek his woe- 
ful corſe, and many years, throughout 
the world, have ſtrayed a virgin-widow : 

ve my heart, with love deep wounded, like 
e the ſtricken hind, alone and unattended, 
cc long have I languiſhed : at length it 
happened, that the proud Saracen you 
* now have ſlain, met me wandering, and, 
by force, led me away; but never could 
„ prevail on me to yield my honour to 
% him. He that lies there, covered with 
dc with foul diſhonour, was, whilſt he lived, 
called proud Sans-Foy, the eldeſt of three 
« brothers, all the ſons of one bad fire; 
„ whoſe youngeſt is Sans-Joy, and betwixt 
*« -them was born the bloody bold Sans- 
« Loy Now, friendleſs and unfortunate, 
* behold before you the miſerable Fideſſa, 
* who, once more, intreats you to have 


« pity on her.” 


The 
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The Knight, ſo frail is man when beauty 
pleads, paid more attention to her ſparkling 
eyes and lovely face, than to her melan- 
choly tale; and thus, with an unuſual 
warmth addreſſed her : The undeſerved 
« woes which you recount, would foften 
the moſt flinty heart; therefore, be ſa- 
© tisfied, fair lady, for you have loſt a foe, 
« and found a friend; better a new friend, 
«* (ſo ſays the proverb) than an old foe; 
therefore, reſt contented, and endeavour 
6“ to be happy in the exchange.” 


The ſeeming ſimple maid (but oh ! how 
far reverſed ! ) let fall her modeſt eyes to 
the earth, and yielded her conſent only by 
an expreſſive ſilence. Then on they rode, 
he aſſuming a chearful air, to reconcile the 
lady to her reverſe of fortune, and ſhe af- 
fecting coy and baſhful looks. 


Long time they thus together travelled, 
f till, 
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till, weary of their way, they came to a 
place where ſtood two goodly trees, over- 
grown with moſs; their ſpreading arms caſt 

a grateful ſhade far around, and their green 
leaves trembled at every blaſt. The fear- 
ful ſhepherds never ſat under them, but, a- 


gitated by a dread for which they could 


not account, ſhunned the · unlucky ground, 
nor ever tuned there their merry oaten pipes. 
The Red Croſs Knight no ſooner eſpied 
them, than, pleaſed with their refreſhing 
Made, he haſtened towards them; for 
Phoebus, being now mounted high, darted 
his ſcorching beams with_ ſo much vehe- 
mence from the fiery wheels of his cha- 
riot, that they became intolerable ; and his 
new companion was nearly fainting with 
the exceſſive heat : they, therefore, readi- 
ly alighted, both to find ſhelter from the 
fun, and to reſt their weary limbs. 


As they thus ſat together, each ſtrove to 
render themſelves agreable to the other; 
and 
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and the infatuated Knight, forgetting his 
virtuous and lovely Una, whom he now 
imagined unworthy of his love, thought his 

new-found miſtreſs the lovelieſt creature he 
had ever ſeen: he exerted all his wit to en- 
tertain her, and, intending to form for her a 
garland of the green branches of the tree, un- 
derneath which they ſat, he put out his hand, 
and plucked a bough; but what was his 
aſtoniſhment, when he perceived ſmall drops 
of blood to trickle from the rifted branch, 
and heard a piteous, a+ - voice, iſſuing 
from the tree, thus cry; * Oh! ceaſe, with 
6 guilty hands, to en my tender limbs, 
« embarked in this r ind: fly hence 
« fly far away, leſt you ſhare my fate, and 
that of the wretched lady who bears me 
cc _—_—" has 


A ſudden horror ſeized the Knight; he 
ſtood entranced, his hair erect, and unable to 
move: for a long time he diſtruſted his ſen- 
ſes, but, at length, recovering himſelf from 

this 
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| this ſudden terror, and calling his native 


' fortitude, to his aid, he thus addrefled the 


living tree. . © Whate'er thou art, whe- 


cc 
cc 
40 
PP 


£6 


cc 


«c 


cc 


_ 


cc 
cc 
cc 
40 


40 


ther a damned ghoſt, or guilty ſpirit, 
wandering in empty air, which oft de- 


ceives the ſenſes of mankind, I conjure 


thee to tell the cauſe of theſe com- 
plaints.“ 


© From neither a damned ghoſt, nor 
guilty ſpirit, do theſe rueful complaints 


proceed, (returned the voice) but from 
(0 


one who was once a Man, though 
now a Tree: Fradubio is my name ; 
whoſe weak nature, a cruel witch, to 
wreak her curſed ſpite, has thus tranſ- 
formed, and placed on theſe bleak 
plains, expoſed to winter's winds and 
ſummer's ſun ; for, though in this form, 


1 ſtill retain my feelings, and am ſuſ- 


ceptible of heat and cold.” 


vc 8 on, Fradubio, whether I term 
66 thee 
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% thee Man or Tree, ſay on, (returned 
« the Knight) and tell me by whoſe vile 
«© arts thou art thus miſhapen; he oft finds 
© medicine that imparts his grief, whilſt 
©« from concealment they are frequently 
« augmented.” 


© The cauſe of all my ſufferings, (re- 
_ & plied'the tree) is one Duſſea, a vile ſor- 
« cereſs, who has brought, not only me, 
* but many other Knights, to wretched- 
“ neſs. In my youthful years, when the 
fire of love, and the joy of chivalry 
« firſt kindled in my breaſt, it was my lot 
to love this gentle lady now beſide me, 
© who once was fair, though now a ſeem- 
« ing tree: with her, as I one day rode, 
« I chanced to meet a Knight that had a 
“like fair lady by his fide ; alas I call 
her fair, but that pleaſing farm concea]- 
ed the foul Dueſſa. The Knight I met, 
“took upon him, as he paſſed, to proclaim 
y; ng that her, forged beauty exceeded 

* that 
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66 that of all other dames ; this I denied, 
5 and ſtood, as honour bid, in defence of 
© that of my fair companion, who then 
* ſhone bright as the morning ſtar, On 
5 this we ſoon began a dreadful combat, 
6“ in which it was his harder lot to fall 
under the puiſſance of my arm: ſuch 

6 is the die of war. The lady then, ac- 

* cording to the rights of chivalry, be- 

came my prize, Thus doubly, bleſſed, 

* in being beloved by two ſo fair, I one 
„ day wiſhed to determine, which excelled 
in beauty: a roſy garland was to be the 
5 victor's meed : ſo doubrful was the 
** choice, that both ſeemed to win; for 
5 though Fraliſſa was as lovely as any of 
5 her ſex, the falſe Dueſſa ſeemed equally 
© as fair. The witch, ſeeing that I re- 
% mained in doubt, contrived to win, by 
treachery, the honour ſhe could not ac. 
6 gquire by right. To this end, by her 
6“ helliſh arts, ſhe raiſed a foggy miſt that 
% . the day, and, breathing on 
| Fraliſſa, 
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« Pralifla, diſgraced her wonted beauty, 
« with a foul ugly form; then cried the 
« falſe Dueſſa, See her true face; the 
© charms with which ſhe has hitherto be · 
* witchedyour fight, areonlyborrowed,and 
quickly will decay; but mine will bear 
« the ſtricteſt ſerutiny.“ Viewing now het 
c loathed viſage with diſdain, for I thought 
the transformation | juſt, I drew my 
« ſword, and would have Killed her; but 
«. with'a feigned compaſſion the ſorcereſs 
held my arm: however, to revenge the 
_ ©: ſuppoſed deception, by her magie power 
«© ſhe-encafed her in this rind, as yoga now 
e ſee. From that time I took Duefla fot 
my love, and thought myſelf quite hap- 
* py in her favour ; for I imagined, that 
<< the was as fair and true as the appeared 
“to be; till on a day, that day in every 
© ſpring, when witches are obliged to do 
*- penance for their crimes; in their own 
% ſhapes, I chanced to ſee her in her pro- 
II form, bathing herſelf in organy and 

8 thyme. 
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© thyme. I then perceived that I had 
* claſped a phantom in my arms, for what 
« I now ſaw, was an haggard old woman, 
* deformed and hideous : how did I deteſt 
„ myſelf for being thus deceived ! It now 
« became my whole concern to free myſelf 
« from ſuch a monſter, and I daily. ſtrove 
© to find an opportunity of ſtealing away 
« from her; but the cunning hag, per- 
4 ceiving my intentions, by the change of 
& my. countenance and behaviour, one 
night, as I lay drowned in ſleep, anointed 
© my body with deadly drugs, and through 
her charms and magic, benumbed my 
tc ſenſes: ſhe then brought me to this de- 
i ſert, and placed me by the fide of the 
„ wretched Fralifla, where, incloſed in 
% wooden priſons, we ſpend our tedious 
« _ LING — eee 


4 How — (enquired the Knight) are 
% you to undergo this puniſhment ?” 
rt —_y —_ not change our preſent 2 * 


3 181 
« ed ſtate (replied the tree) till we 
« bathed in a living well; theſe are the 


« terms preſcribed by the enchanter.“ 


« Oh, that I might find out the living 
« fountain, that ſhall reſtore you to your 


« uſual forms (exclaimed Saint George) 


« how happy ſhould I be! with pleaſure 
« would I rove through the wide world in 


«. ſearch of it !” © Accept our thanks, 


cc (returned the voice) but time alone can 


« ſatisfy the cruel fates, diſſolve the charm, 
c and free us from our root-bound thral- 
66 dom 93 | und 


When the animated tree-had concluded 


his ſtory, the compaſſionate Knight took 


the bleeding bough, and ſtuck it into the 


ground, that from the blood he might be 
innocent ; whilſt he did it, a ſecret horror 
ran through all his veins, and he found his 
heart melted with pity. But the falſe Du- 


eſſa, for it was ſhe that ſat by the Knight, 
though ſhe had concealed herſelf under the 


name 


"W 
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name of Fideſſa, heard, without concern, 
the lamentations of Fradubio : ſhe knew, 
too well, that his accuſations were not void 
af truth, but ſhe ſecretly rejoiced in the 
efficacy of her wicked arts; however, that 
no ſuſpicions might ariſe in the breaſt of 
her companion, from the fimilitude of 
their meeting, ſhe affected to fall into a 
ſwoon at the melancholy relation. The 
unſuſpicious Knight buſied himſelf in her 
recovery, without ſuppaſing her apparent 
illneſs to proceed from a hidden cauſe, and 
having ſucceeded, lifted her on her ſteed ; 
then mounting his own, he continued his 
progreſs in queſt of adventures. 


L ] 
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T he forſaken Una, ſeeking, in vain, her wan⸗ 
dering Knight, meets a lion, which couches 
at ber feet, and laying afide bis ſavage 
fierceneſs, becomes ber protector. be paſſes 
a night in the dwelling of Superſtition, 
where her new attendant tears in pieces a 
robber.— Archimago, having aſſumed the 
ſhape and habit of the Red Croſs Knight, 
impoſes on the unſuſpicious Una, but, meet- 
ing with a Saracen, is by bin vanquiſhed, 
and detefied. —Una being taken priſoner, 
and led away by the Pagan, her faithful 
lion, in attempting to reſcue ber, is ſlain. 


'OTHING, under the extenſive ca- 
nopy of Heaven, moves more com- 
paſſion, than beauty brought to undeſerved 
wretchedneſs, through the ſnares of envy, 
wwe of 
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or the unkind freaks of fortune. The 
feeling heart is pierced with the keeneſt 
agony, when it beholds the innocent and 
virtuous pining in want and obſcurity, 
from the falſe tales of ſlanderous tongues, 
or the vile machinations of the wicked. 


In this ſituation do we now ſee the faireſt 
Una, truth herſelf, the daughter of a king, 
as fair as angels, and not in word or deed 
ill- meriting; we ſee her ſeparated from 
her beloved Knight, and-wandering in de- 
ſpair, whilſt he beſtows that affection, which 
is her due, on a vile ſorcereſs. This ſoli- 
tary, forſaken maid, continued to ſeek her 
Knight through wilderneſſes, and waſteful 
deſerts, far from the crouded city; ſub- 
tilly betrayed by the vile enchanter, Ar- 
chimago, and deceived by the viſion he 
had lately created for that purpoſe, Saint 
George abandoned her without remorſe. 
But ſhe, of nought afraid, daily fought 
him, through woods and plains, ofer hills 

and 
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2nd dales, without being able to hear any 
ridings of him. 


One day, weary and fatigued, ſhe alight- 
ed from her unhaſty beaft, and laid her 
delicate limbs upon the graſs, under- the 
ſpreading ſhade of a large tree, far from 
the ſight of men. She then unbound the 
fillet from her head, and laid her ſtole 
aſide: her angel's face ſhone bright as the 
great eye of Heaven, and made a ſunſhine 
in that ſhady place: never did mortal eye 
behold ſuch heavenly charms ! 


It happened, that as ſhe thus reelined, 
a roaring lion, impelled by hunger, ruſhed - 
ſuddenly, out of the thickeſt wood; ſearch- 
ing, with greedy eyes, after his prey. As 
foon as he eſpyed the royal virgin, he ran 
furiouſly at her, and death ſeemed inevita- 
ble; but as he approached her, his rage 
ſubſided, and he forgot his dire intent. In- 
ſtead of ſeizing. on her, diſcerning, by a 

Vol. I. D ſagacity, 
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ſagacity, inherent in his nature, her un- 


affected purity, and wronged innocence, 
he kiſſed her weary feet, and fawning, lick - 
ed her lily hands. Sec how beauty, when 
adorned by chaſtity, conquers the moſt 
ſavage heart; and how ſimple truth ſubdues 
avenging Wrong, 

When Una had marked this voluntary 
ſubmiſſion of the lordly beaſt, overcome 


by this viſible proof of heavenly approba- 


tion, her heart melted with gratitude, 
whilſt tears of tenderneſs bedewed her 
lovely cheeks ; the recollection of her for- 


lorn fituation, added to the torrent. At 
length, in broken murmurs, ſhe thus be- 
wailed her fate: Whilſt I behold the 
e lordly lion, the king of beaſts, thus 


« abate his princely puiſſance, and, for- 
* getful of that hungry rage which lately 
& urged him on, in pity of my fituation, 


« fawn at my feet, and acknowledge my 


« innocence, can I enough lament, that 
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% my own lion, my noble lord, whom 1 
« fincerely love, excited by undeſerved 
& hate, flies far away, and leaves me all 
& unguarded? Why does he thus ſhun 
© me, though I have never, knowingly, 
&« forfeited his eſteem ?—But let me not 
“ murmur at the decrees of heaven.” 


The neighbouring woods re-echoed back 
her fighs, and the kingly beaſt, as if af- 
fected by her ſorrows, ſtood gazing on her; 
his heart diſſolved in pity. At laſt, trea- 
ſuring up her grief within her breaſt, the 
lovely virgin mounted her ſnowy palfrey, 
and once more ſet out to ſeek her ſtraying 
champion. The lion, attached to her by 
a tender ſympathy, would not leave her, 
but attended, as a guard to her chaſte per- 
ſon, and the faithful mate of her misfor- 
tunes. Whenever the ſlept, he watched 
over her, and when ſhe waked, he waited 
diligently on her, prepared, with humble 
ſervices, to attend her will; taking her 

D 2 com- 
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commands from her eyes, and conceiving 
her intents by her looks. 


'For many days ſhe thus travelled through 

. unfrequented deferts, where ſhe thought 
her wandering Knight might paſs ; till, at 

length, ſhe found, under the ſteep foot of 

aà hoary mountain, the track of feet through 
the trodden graſs ; which ſhe followed, till 

the perceived a damſel walking ſlowly be- 
forte her, with a pitcher of water on het 
ſhoulder. The lady approaching her, be- 
gan to call aloud, to enquire if any dwel- 
ling was near; but the rude wench an- 
ſwered her not, being neither able to hear, 
to "ſpeak, or underſtand; till ſeeing the 

lion by her fide, ſeized with a ſudden fear, 

ſhe threw her pitcher down, and fled away 
Then haſtening home to her blind mother 
who fat enveloped in eternal darkneſs, ſhc 
ſuddenly caught hold of her, and by her 

trembling frame, and other figns of fear, 
made her comprehend, that ſome danger 


Was 
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was at hand: they, therefore, with preci- 
pitatios, faſtened the door of their cot- 


tage. 


By thĩs time the weary Una arrived, and 
deſired admittance; but finding none, her 
untuly page, with his ſtrong paws, rent 
the wicket open, and let her in; where 
ſhe diſcovered the wretched inhabitants 
pent up in a darkſome corner, nearly dead 
with fear and aſtoniſhment, 


The ancient miſtreſs of the tenement, 
whoſe name was Superſtition, had long 
been-accuſtomed to tell, with a ſcrupulous 
exactneſs, every day and night, her beads : 
ſhe uſually repeated nine hundred pater 
noſters, and thrice nine hundred aves, 
every day; and, to augment her painful 
penance, did fit thrice every week in aſhes, 
wearing next her wrinkled ſkin rough ſack- 
cloth; and every other day did faſt : but 
no, ſo great was her panit, that ſhe dropped 
D 3 a her 
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her roſary, and her lips, which had hither. 
to moved unceafingly in prayer, forgot 
their habitual mation, 


Fair Una, perceiving their trepidation, 
with her uſual complacence, faſhioned her 
words and countenance to remove their 
needleſs dread; and humbly begged they 

would permit her to paſs the night in their 
cottage : but receiving no anſwer, and the 
day being now ſpent, without further en- 
reaty, ſhe laid herſelf down to reſt her 
weary linibs, her faithful guard keeping 
watch at her feet. Inſtead of enjoying the 
refreſhtment of ſleep, ſhe did nothing the 
il live-long night but weep, and indulge her 
unavailing ſorrow. 


As ſhe thus lay, about the hour of mid- 
night, ſomebody thundered loudly at the 
door, and would come in; this he often 
repeated, at the ſame time making uſe of | 
horrid imprecations becauſe immediate en- 
trance 


Th 
trance was not granted him; for he bore 
upon his back, a heavy load of nightly 
ſtealths, and fſacrilegious pillage. The 
perſon that thus demanded entrance, was 
a ſtout and ſturdy thief, whoſe employ- 
ment was to rob churches of their orna- 
ments, and poor men's boxes of what was 
charitably thrown into them : he would 
difrobe the holy faints of their rich veſt- 
ments; and, between the hours of their 
nocturnal duty, whilſt they enjoyed their 
' ſhort repoſe, would even ſpoil the friars of 
their fimple cloathing. All that he ac- 
quired by theſe methods, he brought to 
this houſe, and beſtowed them on the 
daughter of this blind old woman, whoſe 


Funn. | - 


Long at the door, with rage and threats 
he knocked, and wondered at this unuſual 
delay; but neither of the fearful women 
durſt ariſe to let him in, ſo greatly were 
they terrified at the preſence of the lion: 
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at length, exerting all his force, he broke 
it open; but no ſooner was he entered, 
than the diſdainful beaſt, an enemy to 
fraud” and rapine, ſprung at him, and 
| ſeizing him with his dreadful paws, in- 
ſtantaneouſly prefſed him to ground : it 
was in vain that he refiſted, or called for 
ſuccour : the lion tore from his breaſt his 
fluttering heart, and, in a moment, rent 
it in a thouſand pieces. 


His fearful friends wore out the tedious 
night in unceaſing trepidations, neither 
daring to weep, or ſeeming to know of the 
diſaſter that had happened to their aſſociate, 
leſt they ſhould ſhare his fate; and happy 
were they when the morning dawned, and 
their unwelcome gueſt, with her ſavage 
protector, purſued their journey. No 
ſooner were they departed, than the fear- 
ful tenants of the cottage came forth from 
their concealment, and finding the breath - 
leſs corſe of their late companion, they 
tore 
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tore their hair, and beat their breaſts; 
eurſing, at the ſame time, the cauſe of all 
this ill: they then ſtrove to overtake her, 
pouring out malicious reproaches as they 
went, but in vain; for the fair and virtuous 
maid, protected from above, travelled un- 
moleſted on. 


The ſubtle Archimago, who had been 
in conſtant ſearch of her, ever ſince ſhe 
left his cell, now ſaw her at a diſtance ; 
however, fearful of her ſylvan attendant, 
he dared not to approach her, but he 
turned aſide towards a hill that ſtood near 
the road ; then Una chanced to eſpy him, 
and thinking from his arms, that it was her 
own Knight, haſtened towards him : when 
ſhe drew near him, ſhe was ſatisfied it was 
the perſon ſhe had ſo long ſought, and thus, 
with trembling voice. and fluttering heart, 
addrefled him. How could you ſo long 
leave me, Sir Knight, to travel by my- 
ſelf, diſconſolate and forlorn? What 
D 5 & could 
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© earth ceaſe to bring forth her fruits, and 
# cauſe an eternal dearth, than I would 
& violate the vows I have made you. The 
«© reafon why I have been ſo long ſeparated 
* NN you, is, that I was ſuddenly en- 
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te could have occafioned your ſudden flight? 
«I fear I have, by ſome means or other, 
* diſpleaſed you, but I am unconſcious 
« of the cauſe : fince I have loſt your com- 
« pany, my chearful days have been turned 
«to chearleſs nights; nor have I ceaſed 
© to lament your abſence : my tongue is 
< unable to deſcribe the happineſs I feel at 
ce having again found you, let nothing 


« {ſeparate us more.“ 


| "The coutiterfeit Knight, with well diſ. 


ſembled truth, thus replied : “ Far be it 


* from your thoughts, fair lady, that I 
* ſhould diſgrace my knighthood by for- 
6 ſaking you, that choſe me from among 


the nobleſt Knights of Gloriana's court, 


* to be your champion: ſooner ſhall the 


& gaged 


C 
« gaged by our friendly hoſt, Archimago, in 
an adventure, to a diſtant country, againſt 
« an infidel, who, having by ſtratagem 
« made captive many valiant: Knights, 
« employed them in ſervile offices: thus 
called upon, I could not refuſe to exert 
% my proweſs in their favour; I found 
their reſtoration to liberty was reſerved 
for my arm, and they are now joyfully 
returning to their ſeveral kingdoms. 
Accept, therefore, I pray you, lady, of 
„ this apology, fince I have reaped by it 
„ additional glory; permit me to renew 
my faithful ſervices, and I will, in future, 
« defend you, as I have vowed, from all: 
4 affaults.” 


Thus ſpoke the foul deceiver, and his: 
guileful words ſeemed a recompenſe for all 
her ſuffering :. ſhe ſoon forgot the many 
anxious moments ſhe had endured on his 
zecount, and ſpoke no more of what was 
paſt; ſo true it is, that unaffected love de- 
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lights not in diſpl eaſing retroſpection. The 
tranquility which was reſtored to Una's 
heart, ſpread itſelf over her lovely coun- 
tenance, and chearfulneſs there reſumed 
her ſeat. The falſe enchanter appeared no 
leſs happy; the proſpect of ſucceſs, which 
now preſented itſelf, enlivened his ſpirits, 
and enabled him to Tupport the character 
he had aſſumed, with ede 


As they went on, diſcourſing of * 
renewed happineſs, Archimago aſked how 
| the came to be thus attended; on which ſhe 
told him the manner of her- meeting with 
the lion, and what a faithful companion 
ſhe had found in him. 


They had not proceeded far.before they 
perceived a perſon haſtening towards them, 
completely armed, and ſpurring the chafed 
fides of his foaming courſer : His look 
was ſtern, and ſpoke a heart big with re- 
venge. When he drew. near, and per- 
- ceived 
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ecived the bloody croſs on the arms of the 
counterfeit Knight,. he glowed with rage, 
and, couching his ſpear, began nn 
to . for battle. 


E be FANS ſaw, with, regyet, this baſty 
preparation, and, unuſed to the din of arms, 
would willingly have evaded the encounter; 
but being encouraged by his fair com- 
panion to withſtand the attack, and, fear- 
ing that any appearance of . cowardice 

would fruſtrate his defigns upon her, he 
fxed his ſpear in the reſt, and began his 
career; but the proud pagan, full of 
wrath, came ſo furiouſly upon him, that 
the fictitious croſs upon his ſhield could not 
defend him from his adverſary's pointed 
weapon; and had not his ſtaggering courſer 
ſhrunk from the blow, it would have trans- 
fixed his body; neyertheleſs, ſo violent 
was the ſhock, that it forced the falſe 
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on the field, whilſt the blood flowed plens 
tifully from his wound. 


The Saracen, for the letters on his ſhield 
had diſcovered him to be Sans-Loy, bro- 
ther to Sans-Foy, lately ſlain by the Red 
Croſs Knight, lightly diſmounting from 
2 leupt upon him, determined 
complete his victory, by taking away 
bis life; and whilſt he ſtrode over him, 
with his arm extended to give the fatal 
blow, he thus vauntingly ſaid: Receive 
& the juſt reward of thy treachery towards 
« Sans-Foy ; purged by his victor's blood, 
* my brother's ghoſt ſhall now paſs over 
the Stygian ferry, and thine ſhall wan- 
* der in his ſtead: by thy atm was the 
© brave Sans-Foy laid low; receive thy 
death from mine, and tell him that I 
4 ſent thee,” Having ſaid this, he began 
to unlace the helmet of the vanquiſhed 
Knight, that he might put his threats in 
execution, when Una, ſtill deceived by 
the 
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the ſorcerer's appearance, cried out: * Oh; 
« hold thy hand, whoe'er thou art, and 
« ſpare his life; let it ſuffice thy ven- 
6 geance, that thy foe lies vanquiſhed, 
« and at thy mercy : though he how is 
« conquered, he was the trueſt knight that 
« ever weilded ſword, and whilſt fortune 
« fayoured him, he always treated his' 
« yanquiſhed foes with humanity - there- 
© fore, do not deprive him of his life.” | 


Her application, however, could not 

abate the Saracen's rage ; he continued to 
unfaſten the caſque of his enemy, till he 
beheld a face furrowed with age: ſyrprized 
at ſo unexpected a fight, he held his hand, 
and ſtood for a moment loſt in wonder; 
but how was his amazement increaſed; 
when, on a nearer inſpection he diſcovered 
it to be the head of Archimago, who was. 
well known to him : he knew that the old 
man had wonderous ſkill in magic, and 
could transform himſelf into any ſhape; 

but 
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but for what purpoſe he had aſſumed the 
form of the Red Croſs Knight, and ex- 
poſed himſelf to his fury, he could not 
gueſs. Aſhamed, that he had exerted his 
ſtrength againſt ſo impotent a foe, he cried 
out, Why, Archimago, luckleſs fire, 
© what do I ſee? What ſtrange miſtake 
„ has brought thee hither to receive that 
* blow which was defigned for another? 
The fault is thine; nor canſt thou 
© blame me for the error, if thus, miſ- 


c taken thee. for my foe, I have hurt my 
« nde, 


The Saracen, receiving no anſwer, wait- 
ed not for an explanation, but haſtened to 
the lady, who. ſtood amazed at the ſcene 
| the had juſt been witneſs to; a ray of hope 
darted acroſs her bewildered mind, when 
ſhe recollected that it was not the Red 
Croſs Knight, who thus lay expoſed to the 
fury of an inveterate enemy; but at the 
ſame time, ſhe : was vexed- at finding his 

return 
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return to her only a deluſion. But ſhe had 
not leiſure to indulge theſe reflections, a 
greater perplexity now took poſſeſſion of 
her mind; the ſaw herſelf expoſed to the 
inſults of an unpoliſhed Pagan, whom it 
was — to oy from or to reſiſt. 


She had * given birth to * ap- 
prehenſions, before he approached, and 
laying hold of her robe, rudely plucked 
her from her palfrey; and, lifting up her 

veil, got a view of her lovely face: but 
her fierce and faithful attendant would not 
ſuffer this indignity ; full of diſdain at ſee- 
ing ſuch unbecoming treatment offered to 
his ſovereign lady, he ruſhed upon her ra- 
viſher, and, fixing on his ſhield, ſtrove to 
rend it from him with his dreadful fangs: 
but the Pagan, being of a gigantic make, 
and endued with uncommon ſtrength, reſ- 
cued his ſhield from the lion's gripe ; prac - 
tiſed in death, and expert in every defen- 
five art, all the force of the faithful crea - 
ture 
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ture was too weak to withſtand the puiſ- 
ſance of Sans-Loy, encaſed as he was in 
artnour : he, therefore, quickly pierced 
his generous breaſt, and lanced his lordly 
heart. 


Her faithful guardian being thus re- 
moved, what can now preſerve the for 
 faken maid from her lawleſs victor's will? 
Her hope was quite diſmayed, at finding 
herſelf left a defenceleſs prey, and ſhe 
ſtood abſorbed in apprehenſions, without 
being able to fly. The Saracen, now lord 
of the field, loaded her with reproaches, 
and, in deſpite of her tears and intreaties, 
placing her before him on his courſer, bore 
her away. As they proceeded, the filled 
his ears with piteous complaints,” that were 
fufficient to penetrate the moſt flinty heart; 
but, enraged with rancour, and incited by 
defire, he was deaf to her lamentations. 
Her ſervile beaſt that had borne her through 
fo many climes, more mild in his nature 
than 


CLAY 

than her brutal raviſher, would not leave 
her in this diſtreſs, but followed at a diſ- 
tance, and feared not to be the . of 
her woe. — . 


— * * 
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CHAP, 


CHAP. IV. 


The falſe Dueſſa ſeduces the Red Croſs Knight 
to the houſe of Pride, where he meets with 
the Saracen, Sans-Joy, who endeavours to 
recover his brother”s ſhield, and to revenge 
his death; but, agreeable to the commands 
of the Queen, they prepare to decide their 
quarrel by @ regular combat. 


OUNG Knights, who arms profeſs, 
4. and by long labours purchaſe fame, 
beware of fraud; beware of fickleneſs ; 
both in the choice or change of your fair 
miſtreſſes; carefully guard againſt thoſe 
banes of happineſs, leſt you believe too 
haſtily the tongue of ſlander, and too raſhly 


judging, 
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judging, withdraw your love from inno- 
cence and truth, Nothing fo much de- 
grades the character of a true Knight, as 
lightneſs and inconſtancy in love; this the 
example of the Red Croſs Knight demon- 
ſtrates. After he bad forſaken the faithful 
and innocent virgin, fair Una, through 
uncertain proofs of her diſloyalty, and had 
taken the falſe Dueſſa, who had impoſed 
herſelf upon him under the name of Fi- 
deſſa, as the companion of his travels, in 
her ſtead, he journied on, attended by her, 
till they came to a ſtately building, which 
ſeemed to be the palace of ſome prince: 
towards it led a broad and beaten road, 
which was frequented by an infinite num- 
ber of people both night and day: thoſe 
who apptoached it appeared gay, walking 
ſtately. and erect; whilſt thoſe that re- 
turned from it, except a few, orawled 
back covered with beggary and diſgrace. 


| Thither Duefla defired her Knight to 
bend 
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bend his ſteps, pretending that the was 
weary of the toilſome journey, and ob- 
ſerving, 'that the lingering day was nearly 
conſumed, The edifice was built of bricks, 
curiouſly laid on each other, without any 
kind of cement : the walls were high, but 
neither ſtrong nor thick ; and over them 
was ſpread a golden fond. Around the 
building were many lofty towers and ſpa- 
cious- galleries; the apartments of which 
received their light from great numbers of 
noble windows; and on the top a dial ſtood 
to tell the hours. But notwithſtanding it 
was thus ſuperbly built, and ſpoke the 
praiſes of the ingenious workmen, yet it 
is pity that ſo fair a manfion ſhould be 
raiſed on fo weak a foundation ; for it was 
raiſed on a hill of ſand, and carried fo high, 
that every breath of Heaven 1hook it. 


? 


The Knight and his fair companion be- 
ing arrived, they entered the palace with- 
out interruption, for all the doors ſtood 

wide 
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wide open, nor was entrance denied to ary 
comer. In the hall, which was decorated 
on every fide with rich furniture, and coſt- 
ly arras, they found a great concourſe of 
people, who had long waited to gain ad- 
miſhon to the lady of the palace. _ Theſe 
they boldly paſſed, whilſt every eye was 
fixed upon them; and at length they reach- 
ed the preſence, where the glorious view 
that preſented itſelf confounded the frail 
ſenſes of the Knight. In the courts, even 
of eaſtern princes, ſuch endleſs riches, or 
ſuch a ſumptuous appearance, was never. 
| ſeen, On every fide ſtood a noble band of 
lords and ladies, whoſe preſence. added 
greatly to the beautics of the place. 


High above all was fixed a ſplendid 
throne in canopied ſtate, on which there 
ſat, embelliſhed with royal robes, and gor- 
geous array, a beauteous lady, who ſhone 
like the ſun, in burniſhed gold, and peer 
leſs precious ſtones, Thus proudly fat the 


Queen 
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Queen, in all this blaze of pomp, looking 
towards heaven, for earth ſhe did diſdain : 
underneath her ſcornful feet there lay a 


Dragon; and in her hand ſhe held a mir. 


rot, wherein ſhe often viewed her lovely 
face, as the took delight in her ſelf-loved 
ſemblance, 


She was the daughter of gloomy Pluto, 
andſad Proferpine, but yet ſhe thought, 
fo vain was ſhe, that her worth excelled 
that parentage ; ſhe, therefore, claimed the 
thunderer for her fire : and had there been 
any god greater than Jove, as to the higheſt 
ſhe aſpired, ſhe would have prided herſelf 
in being his offspring. Men called her 
proud Lucifera; and though ſhe had no 
royal heritage, nor any juſt title to ſove- 
reignty, yet ſhe made herſelf a Queen, and 
had uſurped the ſceptre which ſhe held. 


When the deluded Knight, and his falſe 
companion, came into the preſence of. this 
| auguſt 
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auguſt princeſs, they approached her throne, 
and kneeling ofi the loweſt ſtep, made their 
obeiſance; they then, in a' ſhort ſpeech, 
declared, that they came from far to be- 
hold the magnificence of her royal ſtate, 
and to be convinced that her fame, which 
they had often heard celebrated, was not 
exaggerated : they alſo acknowledged, that 
their utmoſt expectations had not been diſ- 
appointed. With lofty eyes, half loth to 
look fo low, ſhe juſt deigned to notice their 
adorations, but without vouchſafing them 
any other grace; and ſhe ſcarcely bid 
them riſe. 


The lords and ladies, her votaries, all 
the while were employed on the means to 
attract the notice of the ſtrangers : ſome 
placed their flowing hair in courtly form ; 
ſome pranked their ruffs ; and others ſet off 
to the greateſt advantage their gay attire ; 
at the fame time envying each other's ſ 1 
perior finery. With an officious attention 

Vor. I. E the; 
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they all ſtrove to entertain the ſtranger 
Enight; ; rejoicing that ſo graceful a per- 
ſon was added to their number; but they 
paid their devoirs to Dueſſa with an exceſs 
of courteſy, as they well knew the ſtood 


bigh i in the favour of 85 ſovereign. 


This ceremony was * at an end, 
before another Knight entered the court of 
the palace, clad in complete armour, and 


bearing on his ſhield his name, Sans- Joy. 
It happened, that the dwarf which attend. 


ed on Saint George, was then ſtanding near 
the gate, bearing in his hands the ſhield 
that his maſter had brought away as a tro- 


phy of his victory over the Saracen, Sans- 


Foy: from which the Knight, who was 
newly arrived, knew that the vanquither of 
his brother was in the palace. 


Burning, therefore, with rage at the fight, 
he endeavoured. to ſnatch away from the 
dwarf this token of his brother's diſgrace; 

| AA . but 


- 
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but the Red Croſs Knight, who was near 
at hand, diſdaining | to loſe what he had 


fairly won 1n battle, encountered him fierce- 


ly, and reſcued the noble prey, There- 
upon they began'to ſkirmiſh, claſhing their 
ſhields, and brandiſhing their ſwords, ſo. as 
to throw the whole court into confuſion : | 
till the Queen commanded them to reſtrain 
their fury, on pain of her diſpleaſure ; at 
the ſame time declaring, that on the mor- 
row, in equal liſts, they ſhould decide their 
title to the ſhield. On which the bold 


| Pagan thus addreſſed her: © Pardon,. O, 


« pracious ſovercign, the error of an en- 
« raged Knight, who, penetrated with 


4 grief and fury, at the ſight of this miſ- 


« .creant, forgot the reſpect due to your 
e highneſs. Be affured that he is not a 
“ Knight, but a traitor, full of guile ; and 
« falſehood, who, through treachery, has 
* ſlain the completeſt Knight that eyer en- 
* tered the field; the brave Sans-Foy, 
«whoſe ſhicld he P reyerſed, that he 

E 2 4 might 
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c might heap the more diſgrace on his 
& memory : to augment his falſehood and 
c boaſted glory, the foul traitor is poſſeſſed 
« alſo of my brother's miſtreſs, the fair 
6 Fidefla, He now reaps the harveſt 
« ſown by my brother in many a bloody 
ce field, and dearly bought with toil and 
« danger; a brother's hand, however, ſhall 
& requite the injury, if you, O gracious 
« Queen! will thew but equal favour.” 


The Red Croſs Knight diſdained to 
make any anſwer to this bravado; he meant 
not by words to aſſert his right to the tro- 
phy, but wiſhed to have recourſe to his 
faithful ſword ; he, therefore, only threw 
his gauntlet on the ground, as a ſacred 
pledge that he would mantain' his title to 
it, at the time appointed : on this they 
parted, each impatient to be reven ged of 
bis enemy. | 


"They paſſed the evening in mirth and 
jollity, 
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jollity, feaſting and courting, both in 
bower and hall. But when the night had 
ſpread her ſable curtain over the ſky, and 
the impatient Knights were retired to reſt, 
though laid on downy couches, the thoughts 
of the enſuing combat drove ſleep from 
their eyelids, 


Dueſſa, alſo, was kept awake by anxi- 
ety; that duplicity which filled her falſe 
heart would not ſuffer her to reſt: about 
the filent hour of midnight, ſhe aroſe from 
ber bed, and approaching, with cautious 
ſteps; that of the Pagan, found him awake, 
ruminating on the means to annoy his foe, 
when he met him in the field. As ſhe 
drew near, ſhe thus addreſſed him: % Be- 
« hold, my dear Sans-Joy, next deareſt to 
ce thy brother, behold before thee his Fi- 
« deſſa; who comes to impart to thee: the 
* ſecrets of her heart! What different 


©* ſenſations does the fight of thee awaken 


in my breaſt! When I view in thee the 
E 3 exact 
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exact reſemblance of him J loved, I for. 
get that he is no more; but when thy 
preſence recals to my remembrance his 
lovely form, and I recollect that fo fair 
a flower of grace and chivalry was un- 
timely cropped, I relapſe into my former 


© tranſports of grief. Since I firſt loved 
Sans-Foy I have ſcarcely enjoyed a hour 


of happineſs ; for his ſake have I felt 


many a pang ; and when I thought our 
troubles were overblown, and J hoped to 


enjoy in peace the reward of all my anxie- 


ty, I was involved in freſh woes by the 


© caitif who unworthily poſſeſſes his ſhield: 


the traitor accompliſhed by treachery, 
what he could not effect by force; and 
having brought your brave brother to 1 
diſhonourable grave, carried me away 


captive. Since that time he has kept me 


« hid in a darkſome cave, -becauſe I would 


_ cc 


not beſtow on him that love which I had 


«. given to Sans-Foy : but fince I am once 


46 


more reſtored to light and liberty, per. 


cc mit 
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« mit me to ſhroud myſelf under your 
« protection, from the dreadful ſtorm of 
« his diſpleaſure : to you of right belongs 
« the inheritance of your brother's fame ; 
« to you, alſo, belongs his love; let, there- 
« fore, neither his injured love, or his 
« reſtleſs ſpirit, be unrevenged : he calls 
« to you from the Stygian ſhore, and re- 
« commends to you, in the moſt forcible 


« terms, the avengement of his wrongs !” 


The Saracen liſtened with attention to 


this delufive ſpeech, and thus returned: 


© Let not the recollection of paſt ſorrows 
«give you pain, fair lady; nor be dif- 


“ mayed at any of the ills that yet threaten 


“ you: needleſs fear brings no advantages 
with it, nor can it avail to lament miſ- 
fortunes that are paſſed. Sans-Foy is 
dead; his vital pains are at an end; but 
** his brother lives, that will pay him thoſe 
duties which his reſtleſs m ones 

vo ee 
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* and ſatisfy it with the blood of his trai- 
* tcrous vanquiſher.“ 


Pardon me if I fear the fickle. freaks 
« of fortune, (replied Dueſſa) and trem- 
ble for the diſadvantages that you will 
* find againſt you in the field.” “ Why, 
lady, (exclaimed the Pagan Knight) 
hat diſadvantages can there be, where 
both fight on equal terms?“ © I know, 
* (ſays ſhe) he bears a charmed ſhield, 
and enchanted armour, which will pre- 
«© ſexve the man that wears them from 
every harm,” Charmed. or enchant - 
not alter my reſolves; therefore, fair 
Fideſſa, give yourſelf no concern on 
that account, but as yon are yet in 
„ your enemy's. power, return again to 
9 your chamber, and teſt till to- mor- 
% xoW:;3: when I have ſubdued the traitor, 
«. az I truſt 1 ſhall, then will I, with chear- 
fulneſs, compenſate for the loſs of Sans- 
& F oy.“ 
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r eee 
« what reluctance do I return to my hated 
« maſter ! But wherever I am, be affured, 
« Sans-Joy, of my fincereſt wiſhes for your 
ic ſucceſs, and of all my ſecret aid.” So 
ſaying, ſhe reluQtantly obeyed his requeſt. 


chieve the great 


CHAP. V. 


The Red Croſs Knight vanquiſhes the Pagan; 


but the falſe Dueſſa ſaves him from death, 
and, by the aſſiſtance of Tenebria, convey: 
bim to Eſculapius, who undertakes bis cure. 


HE noble heart that harbours vir- 

tuous thoughts, and is intent on glo- 
rious deeds, can never reſt till he has ac- 
quired the wiſhed-for glory. Such laud- 
able meditations prevented the Red Croſs 
Knight from enjoying the refreſhment of 
ſleep : he lay deviting how he might at- 
honour at the enſuing 
. tournament, a hed with great im- 
3 the return o day. At length the 
golden 
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golden oriental gate of heaven was opened, 
when Phoebus, ſhaking his dewy hair, and 
hurling his glittering beams throughout 
the gloomy expanſe, iſſued forth, johous 
as a bridegroom. As ſoon as the wakeful 
Knight perceived the approaching dawn, 
be ſtarted from his couch, and putting on 
his faithful armour, prepared himſelf he 
the combat. 


Being come into the hall, he found there 
many gazing eyes, who thus early were ar- 
rived to know the fate of the ſtranger 
Knights. Soon after came the proud Sara- 
cen, armed warily in woven mail: he 
ſternly looked at his opponent, but he, poſ- 
ſeſſed of genuine valour, was not to be 
daunted by the look of the fierceſt eye. 
The attendants then brought them wine of 
Greece, prepared with invigorating ſpices, 
fetched from fartheſt India, to ſupport their 
courage; and, as they drank, they bound 
them by a ſolemn oath, to obſerve, dur- 
HH ing 
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ing the- combat, the accuſtomed laws of 
arms. 


At laſt the Queen came forth, with royal 
pomp, and proceeding to the incloſure, 
appointed for the tournament, ſeated her- 
ſelf under a ſtately canopy, to ſee the feats 
of chivalry performed by the two cham- 
pions: on each ſide of her were ranged 
the moſt beauteous ladies of her court, 
which greatly added to the ſplendor of the 
day. On the oppoſite part of the barrier, 
expoſed to public view, ſat the falſe Du- 
eſſa; and on a tree, hard by, was hung the 
conteſted ſhield of the ſlain Sans- Foy; both 
of which were to reward the victor. 


The trumpets now ſounded as a ſignal 

for the battle, and on every face ſat anxious 
expectation. The Knights drew their 
ſwords, for they fought on foot, and, at 
firſt; with wary ſtrokes aſſailed each other; 
but their fury, by degrees, their 


caution, 


J 
caution, they ſtruck: with ſo much vigor, 
that they impreſſed deep furrows on their 
battered armour. The ſtrength and cou- 
rage of the Saracen was much beyond that 
of the common race of men; ſo that his 
blows reſounded like the ſtrokes of a heavy 
iron hammer, and, with a ſavage fierceneſs; 
he thirſted after blood and vengeance. The 
Red Croſs Knight was alſo bold and full 
of youthful fire; and though he was not 
ſtimulated by the ſame ſanguinary pur- 
poſes, but fought only for fame and honour, 
yet he returned his adverfary's blows with 
equal ſpirit: like repeated peals of thun- 
der they fell on his reſounding armour. 
Sparks of fire flew ſucceſſively from their 
indented ſhields, and their deep hewn hel- 
mets exlübited proofs of either's might. 
Their arms which lately ſhone ſo bright; 
no longer proof againſt ſuch: violent im- 
preſſions, were covered over with blood, 
which now: flowed plentifully from their 
gaping wounds, 


The 
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The amazed ſpectators ſat in breathleſs 
trepidation; a horrid pleaſure thrilled 
through their hearts, and. they ſound their 
entertainment embittered by painful feel- 
ings; whilſt, ſo impartial was their com- 
paſſion, that they dared not with the vic- 
tory to either. 
1 r 

At laſt, the Pagan chancing to caſt his 
eye upon his brother's ſhield, which hung 
before him, his rage became redoubled at 
the ſight, and he thus addreſſed his depart- 
ed ſhade, as if that alſo had been preſent. 
* Ah! wretched ſon of an unhappy fire, 
&« can J bear the thought that thou fitteſt 
„ wailing by the Stygian Lake, - whilſt 
5 here thy ſhield is hung, a prize for con- 
6 tending combatants, and not exert my 
& utmoſt force for thy relief! Go, caitif 
c wretch, haſte thee to overtake his in- 
jured ghoſt, ſpeedily redeem it from its 
« preſent. wandering ſtate; - and let thy 
8 guilty: * inform him, that Sans - Joy 


« has 
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te has reſcued | from!" "io n thy tro- 
— 09790157 (118 21d guib ui „mode 
Thus eng, he -Rtevck fo fereely on the 
creſt of his opponent, that twice he reeledʒ 
and twice had nearly fallen to the ground. 
An involuntary ſhriek iſſued from every 
breaſt, and the gratified ſpectators already 
deemed the battle at an end. The falſe 
— alſo, in a tranſport of unfeigned 
joy, (cried ' out: „ Thine a the ſhield, 
„ Sans-Joy, myſelf and all,” © TL“ 

But no ſooner did Saint George hear the 
voice of her he unhappily loved, though 
be was not able to diſtinguiſh the unkind 
purport of her words, than he inſtantly 
arouſed kunſelf from that ſtupor into which 
he had been throw, and ſhook off that 
deadly chill which he found "creeping 
through his veins: inflamed with wrath, 
with ſhame, and a dread of loſing his fair 
companion, for a moment he pondered on 
the 
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the means to reſtore his fading laurels ; 

when, finding his arm renerved, he aimed 
| a ſtroke, in return, at the Saracen's head, 
which forced him to drop on his knee; 
and had he not thus yielded to it, he would 
have been cloven to the middle. As he 
had riſen to the blow, he ſaid, © Go, thou 

e proud miſcreant, carry thyſelf thy meſ- 
„ ſage to thy brother's wandering ghoſt, 
« which, unattended, waits thy coming ! 
« Tell him, the Knight that conquered 
« him, not only bears his ſhield, as a tro- 
« phy of his victory, but thine alſo.” 
Saying this, he again reared his arm to 
finiſh the work he had fo ſucceſsfully be- 
gun, when, behold, a magic cloud over- 
ſhadowed the wounded Saracen, and con- 
cealed him from mortal fight. In vain did 
Saint George call to him, and conjure him 
fairly to await the determination of the 
royal umpire ; he received no anſwer, and 
was obliged to remain ſatisfied with his un- 
finiſhed vengeance, 


No 


( % J 


No ſooner was the combat ended in fa- 
your of the Red Croſs Knight, than the 
falſe Dueſſa aroſe from her ſear, and haſten-' 
ing to him, with her perfidious tongue thus 
addreſſed him. Oh! thou moſt power-' 
« ful Knight that lady ever chofe, let now 
te the terror of your rage abate, and calm 
* the fury of your direful vengeance! Be- 
hold the infernal powers have ſnatched 
© thy vanquiſhed foe from thee, and cover 
© ing him with the clouds of night, have 
4 borne him to Pluto's gloomy kingdom} 
The victory is thine; the fluekd, the 
* honour, and myſelf, are now thy fure 


„% reward,” 


finiaved {« theovent; andfcmpty: dude 
ing his ſenſes, he ſtil} ſearched about with 
curious eye for his enemy, impatient to be 
thus diſappointed of his prey; but he 
fought him in vain. At length the ſilver 
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his triumphs; and the obedient heralds 
paid him humble homage ; greeting him 
in their miſtreſs's name on his victory, and 
bringing with them Sans- Foy's ſhield, the 
cauſe of this diſpute. He then approached 
the throne, and falling on his knees, made 
the Queen a tender of his ſervices, with 
an exertion of that proweſs to which ſhe 
had now been a witneſs. She readily ac- 
cepted his offers, and, with unuſual con- 
deſcenſion, praiſed his ſkill in chivalry. 
They now returned to the palace in a grand 
proceſſion, the victorious Knight being 
placed neareſt the Queen; whilſt the ſhouts 
of the ſpectators rent the air. 


When they arrived, the Knight was laid 
on a ſumptuous bed, where many ſkilful 
phyſicians attended to dreſs his wounds, 
which till continued to bleed: they waſhed 
them with wine and oil, and anointed his 
bruiſes with healing unctions; ſoft muſic 
Oy erqund his bed during theſe opera- 


vis tions 
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tions, to beguile his pains and agony. The 
falſe Dueſſa all this time ſtood near, and, 
with well-difſembled forrow, and plenteous 
ſhowers, ſuch as fall from the eyes of the 
aue crocodile, lamented his firuation. 

But no ſootier did the evening approach; 
than laying aſide this aſſumed grief, the 
haſtened to the place where the pagan 
knight lay 'enveloped, with the enchanted 
cloud, in a ſlumbering trance, and nearly 
deprived of vital heat. When, by her 
magic ſxill, ſhe diſcovered the place where 
his body lay, inſtead of waſting her time 
in vain lamentations, ſhe took her way 
towards the eaſtern coaſt of heaven, where 
gloomy Tenebria, who never views the 
chearful face of Phoebus, dwells in ſolemn 
Rate.”ſShe found her juſt iſſuing from het 
dark abode, where all the day ſhe hides 
her hated head, clad in a long black pitchy 
mantle '- Before her door ſtood her ebon 

q chariot, - 
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chariot, ready harneſſed for her nocturnal 


journey, drawn by two jetty ſteeds. 


As ſoon as the witch perceived the ſable 
goddeſs, ſhe thus addreſſed her: Oh, 
tc thou moſt ancient grandmother of all, 
« older than Joye himſelf, why doſt thou 
«« ſuffer thy ſons to fall by a deteſted chri- 
« ſtian's fword ? behold, where the brave 
« Sans - Joy, moſt ſhamefully betrayed, 
% fleeps-in a death-like trance, and now 


1 lies a prey to rayenous birds, in the field 


e Whereon he fell. Before this diſaſter, 


ew the bold, Sans - Foy, who! was 


6 once moſt dear to me, ſhrink under the 
6 ſame curſed ſpear. What boots it to be 
« born of gods, if old Aveugle's ſons are 
©. permitted to ſuffer ſo many. evils? and 


„% who will not ſcorn the ſons of Night, if 


« they are thus forſaken? Ariſe, then, 
cc dreary dame, great Queen of Darkneſs, 
94 and nem reliques of thy race. 


* This 
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This pathetic ſpeech raiſed, for the er 
time, compaſſion in the breaſt of the 
gloomy goddeſs, who thus returned: 44 1 
&« know too well, and lament both the fall 
« of my children, and the ſucceſs with 
«© which their foes are crowned : but 
« who can turn the ſtream” of deſtiny, or 
« break the ſtrong chain of neceffity, 
« which faſt is tied to Joye's eternal throne, 
“ fee he favours the fons of Day, and 
thinks to make them great out of my 
e ruins: yet they ſhall not all eſcape, 
% ſome ſhall pay the price of other's guilt ; 
« and he that cauſed the fall of brave Sans- 
« Foy, hall, with his own blood, atone 
* for that he has ſpilt. But who art thou 
* that tell'ſt me of my ſons hard fate? 


e Though I appear not what I am, (re- 
* plied the ſorcereſs) behold in me Dueſſa, 
ce the daughter of Deceit and Shame; 
* notwithſtanding I appear before thee, 

6 arrayed 


” 
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« arrayed in gorgeous veſtments.” Then , 
bowing down ber aged back, the ſable 


goddeſs kiſſed the wicked witch, ſay ing, 
4% In. that fair face 1 thought the reſem- 


4 blance of deceit did lurk; yet it carried 


«6 with! it ſuch ſeeming grace, that I ſcarce- 
% ly could t it in this dark ſpot, al- 
cc though 1 am myſelf the mother of 
« Falſhood, from whence Dueſſa ſprings, 
« Welcome my child; J have much 
66 longed to ſee thee, and will atter d th e 
« to {axe my ſon !” 


5 enebria, * mounted her ebon wain, 
and taking Dueſſa by her fide, made her 
way through the foggy air. They ſoon 
reached the place where the Saracen lay, 


devoid of ſenſe, and robbed of his native 


ſtrength, With care they bound up his 
wounds, from which the blood, being con- 
gealed by the chillneſs of the air, no longer 
flowed, and gently laid him in the chariot. 
And all the while the goddeſs ſtood uren 

the 
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ground, the wakeful dogs did never; ceaſe 
their barking ; the meſſenger. of death, the 
ſolemn; owl, alſo - betrayed; her with its 
dreadful ſhrieks ; and hungry wolves con- 
tinually did howl at her abhorred face. 


Now, turning back, they filently ſtole 
away, and brought the, wounded. corle, 
with eaſy pace, to the yawning gulph of 
deep Avernus, an entrance dark, that leads 
through ſmoke and ſulphur, to the infer- 
nal regions. They then paſſed on through 
crouds of trembling ghoſts, till they arrived 
at the utmoſt confines of thoſe dark terri- 
tories, where they found a cavern, wrought 
with wondrous. art, deep, dark, uneaſy, 
and comfortleſs; in which fad Eſculapius, 
prince of the healing tribe, lay bound in 
chains, remedileſs, becauſe he had reſtored, 
by his art, the ſhattered limbs of Hyp- 
politus. 


Hyppolitus was a dextrous kuptfnen, 
| | who 
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who uſed to chace the foaming boar in cha- 
riots. He ſurpaſſed in beauty all his-peers ; 
but, intent only on the ſports of the field, 
he defied the power of love. This, however, 
could not prevent his wanton ftep-dame 
from caſting on him a luſtful eye: but, 
when ſhe ſaw that he refuſed her offered 
favours, her love was turned to hatred, 
and the accuſed him to his father of trea- 
ſon, the found means to impreſs, with her 
revengeful tongue, this ſlander ſo deeply 
on her huſband's mind, that in his rage 
he beſought his ſea-god fire to execute 
ſome dreadful vengeance on his fon ; ac- 
cordingly he cauſed two hideous monſters 
to ariſe from the ſurging gulf; at the 
fight of which, his horſes taking fright, 
as he one day hunted, his chariot was over- 
turned, the ſteeds continuing their furious 
career; his lovely corpſe, by being drag- 
ged among the ragged rocks, was ſoon 
diſmembered ; his limbs were ſcattered on 
every mountain over which they paffed, 
| and 


[ 97 ] 
and nothing remained of Hyppolitus but 
his name. His cruel ſtep-dame, hearing 
of this ſad cataſtrophe, put an untimely 
period to her days; but before her death, 
avowed the innocence of her ſon, which 
his unhappy ſire hearing, he began to rend 
his hair, and to blame himſelf for having 
Iiſtened too readily to the tongue of calum- 
ny : however, to make all the atonement 
in his power, he carefully gathered up the 
ſcattered relicts of his ſon, and, by the 
afſifance of Diana, who was the friend of 
Hyppolitus, carried them to Eſculapius. 
This great phyſician, by his art, ſoon re- 
united every joint, and healing them, re- 
ſtored them to their former ſhape and uſe. 
When Jupiter obſerved this wondrous ex- 
ertion.of human ſkill, by which the dead 
was revived, and the labours of the fates 
counteracted, though he could not deprive” 
him of his immortality, yet, with a thun- 
derbolt. he drove him, ſorely wounded, 
into Tartarus, where he remained at this 
I. F time, 
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time, ſtriving to heal his rifted fleſh, and 
to flake the heavenly fire which conſumed 
him. 


There Tenebria arriving, ſhe alighted 
from her chariot, and bore in her arms 
the wounded knight to the cave of Eſcu- 
lapius. Having gently difarrayed him, 
and diſcovered all his wounds, ſhe endea- 
voured to perſuade the great phyſician, 
both by entreaties, and encomiums on his 
4kill, to reſtore her ſon, either by ſalves 


or oils, by herbs or charms, to life and 
health. 


Ar this requeſt, the healing god thus 
, replied : “ How canſt thou tempt me, 
1 deceitful dame, to repeat the crime for 

« which I hourly ſuffer; and wiſh that 
& I ſhould, by a ſimilar attempt, prolong 
« my ſufferings ? Is it not enough, that, 
* deprived of my late happy ſtate, I am 
* doomed, for one fault, to never-ending 
& pains, 
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ct pains, but thou wouldſt excite me, by a 
6 redoubled crime, to call down accumu- 
« lated vengeance on my head? canſt thou 
« avert the wrath of thundering Jove 2 


Not ſo, (replied the goddeſs) but 
« ſince thou art excluded by heaven's 
« high King, from every hope of happi- 
« neſs, why doſt thou yet fear greater 
«evils? it is not in the power of Jove 
«to add to thy torments : then, O re- 
*-nowned ſon of great Apollo, ſhew us 
* once more, thy ſupernatural ſkill in 
« medicine, which has won thee eternal 
« fame.” Her entreaties at length pre- 
vailed, and the learned phy ſician began 
to uſe ſuch means as his knowledge dic- 
tated, for the recovery of the wounded 
knight. On which, the mother-of dread 
Darkneſs haſtened away, and returned 
back to run her wonted race, whilſt 
Phœbus yet reſted his weary 1 in 


the weſtern ocean. 
F 2 The 
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The falſe Dueſſa, now nth old 


T enebria, returned to the ſtately palace 


ſhe had lately left; where, when ſhe ar- 
rived, the found that the Red Croſs Knight 


was departed thence, notwithſtanding his 
wounds were yet uncloſed, and it was with 
difficulty that he mounted his courſer. 


Great cauſe he had to haſten thus 
away: for his wary. dwarf had lately diſ- 
covered a deep dungeon, ſituated under 


the caſtle, in which great numbers of 


captive wretches lay bound, and unceaſ- 
ingly bewailed their wretched ſituation. 
The inquiſitive attendant learnt from them 


the hidden cauſe of their captivity; they 
told him, that having, through waſteful 


pride and wanton riot, diſſipated their 
fortunes, and devoted themſelves in re- 
venge to avarice, they were tormented, 
by order of the Queen, with wrath, en vy, 


and falſe ſurmiſes, and condemned to that 


dis- 
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diſmal dungeon, where they were doomed 
to live in woe, and die in wretched- 


Among them he ſaw that proud king of 
Babylon who compelled his people to wor- 
ſhip him as a god; but who, through divine 
difpleaſure, was transformed into an ox, 
and fed on the herbs of the field. There 
alſo he ſaw the golden Crœſus, whoſe 

heart, priding itſelf on his inexhauſtible 
ſtore of riches, was now tormented with 
the vain-remembrance. The proud Anti- 
ochus, with Ammon's prouder ſon, and 
havghty Tarquin, with a long liſt of thoſe 
who' once were favourites of the fickle 
Queen, there lay condemned to torturing 
recollection, and conſtant miſery. | 


When the dwarf had heard their tales, 
for their air- blown minds were now re- 
duced to abject meanneſs and complaint, 
he haſtened to his maſter, who lay on a 

9 bed 
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bed of ſtate, and deſcribed the mournful 
ſight he had ſeen.  Alarmed-at the peril 
of his ſituation, he inſtantly aroſe, and 


whilſt the ſons of floth lay ſlumbering, 
took his flight by a private poſtern, cau- 


tiouſly avoiding every eye, leſt the ſame 
puniſhment ſhould have been his lot. 


When he had paſſed through the gates, 
he perceived, around the palace walls, ſo 


many murdered corſes, that he could 


ſearcely find footing through the , foul 


way: they were ſtrewed in heaps, without 
remorſe or decent funeral, having fallen, 


and come to this ſhameful end, by dwelling 
in the houſe of Pride: but happily the 


Red Croſs Knight eſcaped - the direful 
conſequences, of his wandering, through 
the allurements of the falſe Dueſſa, to. 


this deſtructive place; and once more 
recovering the road that * to true glory, 
purſued his way. 


"CHAP. 


c H A p. VI. 


Fair Una, being happily releaſed from the 
bands of the fierce Sans-Loy, is adored ty 
' 6 ſavage people, to whom ſhe gives laws. — 
The ſtory of Satyrane, by whom ſhe is re- 
leaſed from them, and attended on ber pre- 
greſs. 
S when a ſhip that fails before the wind, 
has eſcaped unawares ſome hidden 
rock, that lay in wait to wreck unheeding 
barks, the mariner yet trembles at the 
peril paſt, and, ſtill in doubt, dares not 
indulge the joyful emotions of his-heart, 
8 F 4 ſo 
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ſo the mind of the Red Croſs Knight, di. 
ſtreſſed betwixt the joy of having thus 
avoided the ſnares of pride, and many 
cares which now tortured him, was held 
in 4 diſagreeable ſuſpence ; ſtill deluded, 
he grieved that his too precipitate flight 
had obliged him to leave behind the fair 
Fideſſa; and now and then a pang would 
ariſe on the recollection of- the ;ſuppoſed 


_ infidelity of the lovely Una. 


Vet, free from crime, that virtuous 
lady never ceaſed to love him, nor would 
ſhe have given over her unremitted ſearch, 


had the not been ſeized by the fierce Sans. 


Loy. After the defeat of Archimago, the 
Saracen carried her away into a vaſt foreſt, 
where, inflamed by deſire, he Propoſed 
to take advantage of the ſolitary place, in 
his attempts upon her honour, At firſt 
he ſtroye to gain her love by gentle arts; 
with fawning words, with tender Jooks 
and fighs, he for ſome time courted: her 

favour : 
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favour ; but neither words, looks, or ſighs, 
could tempt her faithful heart. One day, 
to feaſt his longing eyes, he ſnatched away 
the veil that hung before her face, when 
the fight of her reſplendent beauty added 
fuel to the fire, and rendered him outra- 
geous. Now finding that flattery and 
ſubmiſhon would not avail, raging with 
laſtful fury, he tried by violence, to gain 
poſſeſſion of her charms, and ſeized rudely 
on _ e . 


The Le be * * un- 
_ alifted, ſave by the gracious powers, 
which, though unſeen, are always at 
band te guard the virtuous; filled rhe, 
foreſt with ſhrieks and piereing cries, the 
laſt vain reſource of females in diſtreſs: 
and intermingled prayers With her groans. 
Ve heavens, (ſhe cried), that do behold 
this: horrid deed, and ſee a royal: virgin 
thus diſtreſſed, can ye withold your ven- 
'£:g&ance, and not hurl your thunders on 
F 5 the 
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ce the deſperate villain's head ? hear, oh, 
« hear, a virgin's prayers, hear, and afſiſt b. 
Her ſtrength now failed her ; but ſuffering 
Innocence never aſks in vain: notwith- 
ſtanding her deſperate fituation, ' expoſed 
to the uninterrupted inſults of a brutal 
ruffian, and though every hope ſeemed ba- 
niſhed, yet eternal providence afforded her 
relief, and plucked the griped prey out of 
the tiger's claws, 


Her cries and ſhrieks had been ſo loud, 
that they reſounded through the foreſt, and 
reached the-ears of a troop of unpoliſhed 
ſavages, who' were celebrating the feſtival 
of their god Pat. When they heard her 
cries, they · forſook in haſte their rural 
merriment, and ran towards the place from 
whence the noiſe proceeded; The more 
favage Saracen, when they appeared in 
ſight, perceiving them to be very nume- 
rous, and ſeeing" ir was ee to with- 
no ba T1507 | ſtand 
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ſtand ſuch a torrent, mounted his mou 
and rode with ſpeed away. , gers 


The n arriving at the place, found 
the royal virgin overcome by the violence 
of her ſtruggles ; her hair diſhevelled, 
her attire rumpled, her face bedewed with 
tears, and trembling from her unſubſided 
apprehenſions. They all ſtood amazed at 
ſo unexpected a ſight, and aſtoniſhed at 
her beauty, which, even in their eyes, ap- 
peared undeſerving of ſuch rude treat- 
ment, kept a reſpectful diſtance, whilſt 
0500 breaſt n * pity. 
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The lovely virgin, e amazed, 
now found herſelf agitated by new alarms, 
leſt ſne ſhould find greater foes in theſe 
rude ſavages, than that ſhe had juſt been 
delivered from ; thus, when a hungry wolf 
that has ſnatched from the flock an harm- 
leſs lamb, eſpies a lion running towards 
him, he xelinquiſhes in haſte his prey; 

F 6 whilſt 
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whilſt the innocent victim, though for the 
preſent delivered from the jaws of death, 
finds his apprehenſions renewed by the 
grim looks of his deliverer : ſuch fear 
affailed the heart of the trembling Una: 
ſhe! had neither power to ſpeak, or to ariſe 
from the place where ſhe fat. 


I The ſavage nation perceived her ſecret 

 doubts,' and read her ſorrow in her ſad 
countenance ; for the language of nature 
is univerſally intelligible; they, therefore, 
endeavoured to lay afide their ruſtic hor- 
rors, and, gently grinning, ſeemed ready 
to comfort, and aſſiſt her: then, to diſpel 
every fear, they proſtrated themſelves be- 
fore her, and ſhewed, by that ſubmiſſive 
poſture, their readineſs to obey her com- 


mands. 


e e mak; having ſo lately 
experienced, that deceptions proceed from 

too haſty confidence, feared at firſt to com- 
e | | mit 
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mit herſelf to ſuch unpromiſing protec» 
tors; ſhe, therefore, ſat motionleſs, and 
unwilling to accept their proffered cour- 
teſy ; but as the impreſſions made on their 
untutored hearts by her youth, her gentle · 
neſs, and beauty, every moment increaſed, 
and they repeated their proftrations, with 
every token of reſpe& their uncouth man- 
ners admitted, ſhe yielded to the extremity 
of the times, and ariſing from the ground, 
walked, ſurrounded by them, into the 
centre of the wood, without any ſigns of 
fear.. 


No, as chearful as the feathered ſong- 
ſters in the joyous fpring, they led her on, 
dancing around her, and finging their ruſ- 
tic lays z/ as they paſſed, they ftrewed the 
paths with green branches, and crowning 
her with an olive garland, did homage to 
her as a queen: and all the way they tuned 
their merry pipes, that the woods rang 
with the re-cehocd ſound; and leaping like 
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wanton kids, they beat the ground in antic 
meaſures with their naked feet. 


* 


In this manner they brought her to their 
ancient king, who, arouſed by the noiſe, 
came forth from his leafy hut to know the 
cauſe: his waſte was girt about with an ivy 
wreath; whilſt he governed his weak ſteps, 
and ſupported his aged limbs, by a ſtout 
cypreſs branch. When he heard the joy- 
ful acclamations of his people afar off, he 
wondered what: made them ſo glad; he 
knew not whether they had been preſſing 
the intoxicating fruit of Bacchus, or cele- 
brating the frantic rites of Cybele : whilſt 
he was gueſſing at the cauſe, they appeared 
in ſight, and preſented to him that flower 
of faith and beauty they had found. Their 
ſovereign joined with them in admiring 
this new found nen and aſſured her of 
hg ane. al 77s bm: hs od 
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to behold che maid of whoſe beauty they 
had heard ſuch wondrous reports, and the 
light - footed Naiades flocked around to ſee 
her lovely face; but they returned full of 
envy, and, with true female vanity, gave 
the preference to thoſe forms they daily ad- 
mired in the glaſſy ſurface of the placid 
den | 


Happy in this unexpected turn of for- 
tune, the grateful Una endeavoured to 
poliſh the manners of her kind protectors, 
and to teach them the ſacred pleaſures of 
truth and virtue. On her firſt arrival 
amongſt them, they would have made her 
the object of their idolatries, and paid her 
divine honours; and when the reſtrained . 
them frdch worſhippitig herſelf, they would 
fain hire adored tlie beaſt on which ſhe 
rode: but by degtees ſhe inſtructed them 
in many dſeful arts, cortected their ſavage 
eme, and explaining” to them the 
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myſeries of the true religion, directed 
them to adore the ſupreme firſt cauſe. 


During her abode among this ſavage 
people, it happened, that a noble warlike 
knight came into the foreſt to vifit his 
kindred and parents. He had won much 
fame abroad, and filled many diſtant coun- 

tries with his praiſe : plain, honeſt, cour- 
| teous; and an enemy to ſhame, he ever 
loved to fight in the cauſe of beauty, or 
diſtreſſed merit, but never took delaght 1 in 
vain-glorious frays. 


TY He. Was a ſatyr's "oy born by a ſtrange. 
adventure, in this wild foreſt, of a nymph 
named Thyamis. This lady, faſhioned by 


nature of a gentle diſpoſition, and pleaſing 


form, was tied in the ſacred bands of wed- 
lock to Therion, a looſe. unruly ſw-ain, 
who took more delight in rangiag through 
the deſert, and in purſuing the ſavage 
beaſts, than in his ladys company and 
% love. 
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love. It happened as the forlorn nymph, 
unhappy without the converſation of him 
ſhe loved, one day ſought him through the 

foreſt, that a ſatyr found her wandering 
and, inflamed with brutal deſire, unbound 
the loyal links of wedlock, and, by force, 
got poſſeſſion of her perſon: He then car · 
ried her to a ſecret retirement, where he 
kept her till ſhe bore him a ſon; when he 
permitted her to return home, leaving him 
as a ranſom the new-born child. 


Him his ſavage fire bred _ in the — 
exiled from the ſociety of men, in life and 
manners wild, as the wild beaſts with 
which he conſorted. All he taught the 
tender imp was, only to baniſh, cowardice 
and fear; whilſt yet a child he would often 
force him! to put his trembling hand on the 
lion, or che rugged bear, and to tear from 
the lioneſs her ſucking whelps: he alſo 
made him ride on the back of wild roaring 
bulls, unuſed to burdens: ſo ſwift of foot 

Was 
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was he, that he could overtake in flight 
the fleet roebuck ; and every beaſt did fly 
for fear of him, or trembling ſtand. There- 
by fo fearleſs and ſo fierce he grew, that 
his own fire, the maſter of theſe habits, 
often trembled at the horrid view, and fre- 
quently would adviſe him, from appre- 
henfion of ſome fatal conſequence, not 
raſhly to deſpiſe, or unneceſſarily to pro- 
voke the angry beaſts : for he had learned 
(a leſſon hard) to make the lion crouch 
before him ; and the ſtern leopard to ceaſe 
his roaring, when 1n his greateſt rage. To 
render his power the more conſpicuous, he 
would compel the wildeſt beaſts to bend 
their necks to iron yokes ; he would con- 
ſtrain the ſpotted panther, the tuſked boar, 
the fierce hyena, the cruel tyger, the ſwift 
antelope, and the fell wolf, to draw in the 
fame team : ſuch joy he had to quell their 
ſtubborn hearts, and tame their ſavage 

nature. , 
His 
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His fond mother went into the woods 
one day to ſee her ſon ; and chanced to 
meet him unawares, buſied in his favage. 
potts and paſtimes: after him there ran a 
lioneſs roaring with rage, and loudly re- 
quiting her young ones, which he had 
taken from her; whilſt he walked com- 
poſedly on, bearing in his rugged arms 
the lion's whelps. His fearful mother, 
trembling at the fight, turned back, and 
flew with haſty ſteps away; until revoked 
by love, the at length drew near to him, 
and thus expreſſed her fears: “ Ah, Sa- 
e tyrene, my favourite boy, if thou doſt 
« love thy mother, leave off this dreadful 
«play, nor dally thus with death: 8⁰ find 

1 2 owe other Feen 
10 theſe and fuch delights the youth 
was trained till he reached his riper years, 
and he continued in the foreſt whilſt any 
ravenous beaſt remained untamed; then 
baughty courage prompted him to ſeek 
for 
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for human foes. For this purpoſe, when 
he arrived at man's eſtate, he ſet. out to 
ſeek adventures in foreign countries; where 
his worth became known in every kingdom 
through which he paſſed. It was his cuſ- 
tom, after long labours and adventures, to 


i repair to theſe his native woods, to ſee his 


ancient ſire and kinſmen. 


: He now came thither for this intent, 
where he found. fair Una, a ſtrange lady, 
in ſtrange habiliments, teaching the ſa- 
vages the ſacred doctrines of truth; which 
fell, from her ſweet lips with . perſuaſive 

energy. He wondered at her heavenly 


wiſdom, and, ſtruck with her benevolent 


conduct, found admiration, mixed with 


pity, to affail his heart, Whilſt he admired 
her lovely perſon and eourteous behaviour, 


he lamented her ſorrows, and could not 
help execrating the fickle goddeſs, Fortune, 
for throwing ſuch troubles into her cup, and 
giving ſuch. proafs of cruelty. to a lady ſo 

gentle, 
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gentle, fair, and innocent. He now bes 
came her conftant companion, attended 
with rapture to her heavenly lectures, and 
found his admiration and pity ripen by de- 
Frees 11 into love. 


But Una, faithful and true to her loſt 
Knight, employed every thought upon 
him, and lamented, without interruption 
the perils to which he was expoſed. She, 
therefore, could take no delight in the aſ- 
ſiduities of her new acquaintance: her at- 
tention was too much engroſſed by deviſing 

means for eſcaping from a place, that, 
notwithſtanding the civility of the inhabi- 
tants, began to grow irkſome, as it put a 
ſtop to her favourite employment, the pur- 
1 of him ſhe loved. 


Ar" laſt, under the ſeal of ſecrefy, ſhe 
imparted her deſign to Satyrane, who, glad 
to gain her favour upon any terms, began 
to contrive how beſt he might depart with 


the 


( 
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the fair penſive maid. So; on 2 day, when 


all the ſatyrs were gone to render ſome 


cuſtomary ſervices to their king, he placed 
the royal virgin on her palfrey, and mount - 
ing his own warlike ſteed, conducted her 
out of the foreſt. Too late were the ſa- 
vages informed of her clus to 4 ever 
to recover her again: 


10 "alk he ſeeks, that having, cannot hold. |, 


So faſt the knight and lady travelled 
that they ſoon reached the plain. As the 
evening approached, they eſpied from ſar 

a weary traveller, walking ſlowly on the 
road; towards whom they rode, to enquire 
if there was any news abroad, hoping to 
hear ſome tidings of the wandering Knight 
they ſought.” But the traveller perceiving 
their intent, turned afide,apparentlythrongh 
fear; this excited their curioſity the more, 
and they rode with greater ſpeed towards 
bim. As they approached him, they ob- 


1 


ſerved 
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ferved that he was dreſt in homely weedsg 
much ſoiled with duſt; his ſandals torn. 
with toilſome travel, and his face all tanned 
with the ſcorching rays of the ſun, as if 
he had journied many a ſummer's day 
through the burning ſands of India, or 
Arabia: in his hand he bore a pilgrims 
ſtaff to reſt his weary limbs, and behind 
his back there hung a ſcrip which con- 
tained a few neceſſaries. 


The knight approaching him, enquired 
whether he could tell him any tidings of 
war or ſtrange adventures ; but neither of 
war or ſtrange adventures could he inform 
them. Then Una aſked him, if he knew 
ought, or had heard in his travels, of a 
Knight that bore on his armour a red 
croflet. % Alas! (replied the old man) 
« of, ſuch a one I have heard, fair lady, 
« but 1 dread to tell you of the fad diſ- 
« aſter that has happened to him; theſe 
* eyes have lately ſeen the Red Croſs: 
Knight 
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t Knight both alive and dead.” The laſt 
eruel word ſo rent her tender heart, that 
all her ſenſes in a moment forſook her : 
O'er her dim eyes a darkneſs hung, and 
unable to bear fo ſudden a ſtroke. of for- 
rune, ſhe fainted, ſunk; and died away. 
The knight of the foreſt caught her as ſhe 


fell, and, for ſome time, thought her ſpirit 


had for ever left its beauteous habitation ; 
but after ſome time ſhe revived, and, by 
his friendly conſolation, was reſtored to ſo 
much tranquility, as to be able to attend 
to the particulars of the fatal account. 


At her requeſt the pilgrim thus began: 
J chanced; this unlucky day, as I pur- 
t ſued my journey, to ſee two knights juſt 
© arranged for battle; both full of wrath, 
and breathing vengeance. - My fearful 
ic fleſh trembled at the fight, to ſee their 
« ſwords embrued with blood, and thirſt- 
&* ing after each other's life. What ſhall 
hs & more >? Suffice it that 1 ſay, the Red 

, & Crols 
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« Croſs Knight fell by the Pagan's hand.“ 
« Ah, deareſt lord! (cried Una) how 
« could this be ? could any Pagan knight 
« prevail againſt thy invincible arm ? or 
« pierce thy body, guarded by that facred 
« charm ?” © Believe me, lady, (returned 
« the pilgrim) I ſaw him fall; my eyes 
« could not deceive me.” © Where is 
« this Pagan's ſon, (cried Satyrane) that 
« has thus bereft of life this valiant Knight, 
« and blaſted this lady's faireſt hopes? 
Not far away (quoth he) I left him at 
na fountain, waſhing his bloody wounds 
e through his cleft armour,” 


On this the knight of the foreſt march- 
ed forward with expedition, to ſeek the 
Saracen ; whilſt fair Una, oppreſt with 
ſorrow, followed ſlowly after. He ſoon 
arrived at the place, where he perceived 
the ſame proud Pagan that had lately been 
the means of bringing his fair companion 
to the foreſt, where he had firſt the happi- 

Vor. I, 6 neſs 
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neſs to ſee her, the fierce Sans-Joy, who 


repoſed himſelf by a fountain's fide, under 
the covert of ſome wide ſpreading trees. 
When Satyrane drew near, he boldly de- 
fied him, at the fame time, loading him 
with reproaches. * Ariſe, - thou curſed 
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miſcreant (he cried) that haft, with 
treacherous arts, unbecoming a knight, 
overcome the good Saint George, ariſe, 
and with like treachery, now maintain 


the guilty act; or elſe, acknowledging 


* thy guilt, yield thyſelf my priſoner 


without reſiſtance.” 


The Saracen hearing this, aroſe with in- 


dignation, and catching up, in haſte, his 
triangular ſhield and ſhining helmet, which 
lay by his fide, thus returned: In an 


c 


* 
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evil hour thy fozs have ſent thee here, 
unlucky knight, to wreak upon thyſelf 
another's wrongs : yet falſely thou ac- 
cuſeſt me of having blended my name 


with guile and treacherous intents. The 


Red 


— 
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« Red Croſs Knight is yet alive for me; 
« but had he been where late he lent his 
« arms, the weak enchanter would not 
« have found his death, as thou ſhalt 


© now;” 


Therewith they both began furiouſly to 
afſail each other with thundering blows, 
which often pierced their mail, and made 
wide furrows in their fleſh. Large ſtreams 
of blood ran down their ſides, but ſtreams 
of blood, or gaping. wounds, could not 
ſatisfy their fury; they thirſted after life, 
and both determined either to conquer or 
die. They fought ſo long, and purſued 
their fell revenge with ſo much cagerneſs, 
that, wearied with the conteſt, they ſuf+ 
fered each other to breathe awhile, till 
being refreſhed, they again renewed. the 
battle: like two wild boars whom accident 
had brought together, after long threatened 
revenge, their ſides freſh blceding, they. 
fume and growl, till breathleſs they retire 

G 2 apart, 
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apart, and, foaming with rage, re- edge 
their cruel tuſks: then, having reſpired 


awhile, return with freſh vigour, and re- 
new the fight. Thus, when theſe knights 
had breathed themſelves awhile, they re- 


turned again to the fight, and found their 
ſtrength and rage increaſed. 


By this time, fad Una, led by the noiſe 
of their blows, which reſounded through 
the air, arrived, full fraught with anguiſh. 
No ſooner had the fierce Saracen eſpied her, 
than his unwarrantable defires revived ; 


and he haſtily left the doubtful combat, 


encouraged by his adverſary's apparent in- 
ability to oppoſe him, intending to carry 
off ſo rich a prize. But Satyrane inter- 
poſing, ſternly bid him turn, and attend to 
buſineſs" more becoming a knight, than 
purſuing, with villainous deſigns, the foot- 
ſteps of a pure unſpotted maid. Enraged 
at the interruption, the infidel fiercely re- 
newed the fight, and, in the mean time, 

2 the 
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the royal virgin, terrified at the intentions 
of her rude raviſher, fled haſtily away. 


The counterfeit pilgrim who had cauſed 
this conteſt, and alarmed fair Una with the 
ſtory of her lover's death, was no other 
than that old ſorcerer, Archimago. Still 
purſuing the ſcheme that he had planned 
whenſheſleptart his hermitage; he concealed 
himſelf in a ſecret place, from whence he 
beheld the bloody fray, which he mali- 
ciouſly enjoyed. But when he ſaw the dam- 
ſel haſte way, he left his eoncealment, and 
ſpeedily purſued her, in hopes of being 
able to compleat his purpoſes. 
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The Red Croſs Knight, again beguiled by the 
Falſe Dueſſa, is made captive by a giant, 
and confined in Lis-caſtle.— Fair Una, fly- 

ing from the Saracen, accidently finds ber 
Dwarf, who informs her of the Knight's 
misfortune—She afterwards meets with 
Prince Arthur, to whom He relates ker 


Ai es, and.is promiſed by bim affiſtance. 


HAT man fo wife, or who fo wary, 

as always to defcry the crafty train 
by which deceit, maſked in a pleaſing 
viſor to ſeem like truth, whoſe ſhape and 
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geſtures ſhe ſo well can imitate, impoſes 
on the unſuſpicious mind. Let, therefore, 
greater caution guard thy ſteps. 


The falſe Dueſſa, great miſtreſs of this 
art, returning from the wounded Saracen, 
found not the Red Croſs Knight, her de- 
voted ptey, in the palace of Pride, where 
ſhe had left him : ſhe, therefore, would 
not tarry in it, but inſtantly haſtened to 
ſeek him, as by her art ſhe well knew the 
path he had taken. It was not long before 
ſhe found him, as he fat to reſt his weary 
limbs by the fide of a fountain, difarmed 
of his coat of mail, and his warlike ſteed 
grazing near him. He there enjoyed the 
cooling ſhade, and bathed his dewy fore- 
head in the refreſhing wind, which gently 
breathed upon him through the trembling 
leaves; whilſt the chearful birds, of vari- 
ous kinds, chaunted their ſweet muſic, to 
charm his troubled mind. 


The 
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The witch approaching, tenderly up- 

braided him for his unkindnefs in leaving 

her in ſo unſafe a place as the houſe of 

Pride; thus mixing gall with honey, and 

covering her foul deſigns under fair tempt- 
ing words. The Knight, without diſguiſe, 
told her the reaſon of his haſty retreat; and 
the remembrance of paſt unkindneſs being 
obliterated by the happineſs of meeting, 
they began to ſolace themſelves under the 

ſpreading trees, whoſe verdant branches, 
forming a gloomy ſhade, ſhielded them 
from the powerful rays of the ſun, whilſt 
the murmuring fountain contributed to diſ- 
ſolve their ſouls in baneful pleaſure. 


The ftream which flowed near them had 
long been famed tor its noxious quality, 
and was ſhunned by all the neighbouring 
peaſants: the nymph which inhabited it, 
having diſpleaſed Diana, received this 
curſe, as the effects of her anger. One 

Z day 


b 3 as 

day as that goddeſs, attended by her 
-nymphs, followed the chace, one of her 
attendants, growing faint and tired, fat 
herſelf down to reſt in the height of the 
purſuit : Diana was ſo enraged at this idle- 
neſs, as ſhe efteemed it, that ſhe transform- 
ed the offending maid into 'a fountain, or- 
daining, at the ſame time; that the water 
which flowed from it, fhould partake of 
the qualities for which the nymph was 
puniſhed: thenceforth they have run in a 
flow and ſolemn ſtream, and all that drink 
thereof inſtantly grow faint and feeble. 


The Knight, unacquainted with the 
baneful nature of the water, which appear- 
ed clear and inviting, drank plentifully of 
it, as he lay infatuated in the arms of Du- 
eſſa. In a moment his manly powers be- 
gan to fail, and, from being ftrong and 
valiant, he became frail and weak. He 
perceived not at firft this change in him- 
if, but at length his vital blood grew 
4 chill, 
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chill, and a faintneſs overpowered all his 
| faculties ;- but ſtill unmindful of his health 
and fame, he continued his devoits to his 
falſe miſtreſs, and revelled in unſatisfactory 
pleaſures. 


From theſe, however, he was at length 
aroufed by adreadful ſound, which re-echoed 
through the woods and cauſed even the 
earth to tremble. The Knight aſtoniſhed, 
ſtarted up, and began to ſearch for his wea- 
pons, which lay ſcattered around; but be- 
fore he could put on his armour, or get his 
ſhield, his monſtrous enemy came ſtriding 
up to him. He then ſaw what a dreadful 
foe he had to cope with; a- hideous giant, 
horrible and tall ; whoſe height ſeemed to 
threaten 'the ſky, and whoſe bulk cauſed 
the earth to groan under him; his ſteps . 
were ſupported by a knotted oak, which 


he made his mortal mace, to diſmay his 
foes, | 
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- When' be eſpied the Knight, he ad 
vanced towards him with a dreadful and 


- Inſupportable fury, whilſt he ſtrove, in 


vain, to arm himſelf for the encounter : 
unarmed, diſgraced, and inwardly diſmay- 
ed, debilitated in every joint and vein, 
through the benumbing influence of the 
fountain, he was ſcarcely able to weild his 
ſword. The ſtroke which the giant made, 
as ſoon as he reached him, was ſo forcible, 
and mercileſs, that it would have over- 
thrown a tower, and had it not been for an 
inviſible hand, that preſerved him for the 


recovery of his virtue, and for greater at- 
chiexements, he would have been cruſhed 


to atoms by it; but being wary of the 
deadly attack, he lightly leaped from un- 


der the blow, and by that means eſcaped 


its full force; yet ſo violent was the con- 
cuſſion which followed it, that it levelled 
the hero to the ground, and deprived him 


of his ſenſes. 


The 
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The giant ſeeing the Knight thus daunt- 
ed, again reared his club-above his head, 
and would have crumbled him to duſt, had 
not Dueſſa, inſpired by an unuſual tranſ- 
port of mercy, cried out: Oh, great 
*« Orgoglio! hold thy mortal hand, and 
© do not kill him; hold for my ſake : be- 
“ ing thus vanquiſhed, make him thy 
« ſlave, and take me, thy deſerved re- 
« ward, to be thy companion.” He held 
his hand, and defiſted from any other at- 
tempts on the life of the conquered Knight, 
contented with the prize he had gained : 
and the falſe and fickle witch threw her- 
ſelf, without any ſhame, into his arms, 
He then took up the ſenſeleſs body of his 
priſoner, and, before he could revive from 
his ſwoon, carried him to his caſtle, where 
he threw him, without remorſe, into a 
deep dungeon. From that day Dueſſa be- 
came his miſtreſs, and was highly honoured 
by him: he preſented her with a purple 
| pall, 
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pall, for a ceremonial robe, and ſet a tri- 
ple crown upon her head, endowing her 
with all the appendages of ſovereignty. 


The woeful dwarf, who ſaw his maſter 
fall whilſt he held his grazing ſteed, when 
all was paſt, took up his armour, his filver 
ſhield, and poignant ſpear, the ſad monu- 
ments of his careleſſneſs, and laying them 
on the ſteed, departed, in hopes of meet- 
ing ſome knight to whom he might tell 
his diſtreſs. He had not travelled long, 
before he met his diſconſolate lady, fair 
Una, ſtill flying from the Saracen, whoſe 
purſuit Satyrane bravely oppoſed. 


When ſhe- had ſet her eyes upon the 
dwarf, and ſaw the deadly tidings which 
he bore, her. breath inſtantly forſook her 
panting breaſt, and ſhe fell on the ground. 
The meſſenger of the unhappy news wiſhed 
himſelf in the ſame ſtate of inſenfibility ; 
but his aſſiſtance being abſolutely neceſſary 
for 


„„ 
for the recovery of his miſtreſs, he arouſed 
himſelf from his dejection, and, after ma- 
ny trials, won back her fleeting ſoul to its 
native priſon. 


No ſooner were her ſenſes reſtored, than 
ſhe began to weep, and thus to lament her 
hard fate.“ Ye dreary inſtruments of 
« fight, that behold this ſad ſpectacle, 
te fince the cruel fates have ſevered the 
« thread of him I loved, why do you 
longer feed on loathed light: now let 

< the cold hand of death put an end to 
„my ſufferings, and hide me in eternal 
* night. Thou joyous fun, bright lamp 
of Jove, henceforth, for ever, hide thy 
« hated face, and let only darkneſs be my 
6 portion.” Then down again the ſunk, 
and the careful dwarf, with difficulty, again 
reſtored her. 


Thrice was her fainting ſpirit on the 
point of leaving her feeble body, and 
__ thrice 
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thrice did he, with tender anxiety, recall 
it: till, at laſt, life having reſumed her 
ſeat, with faltering tongue, and trembliug 
nerves, ſhe cried: © Tell on the woful 


« tragedy, which theſe ſad relicts aſſure 


« me has been acted. Tempeſtuous For- 
« tune has exhauſted all her bitterneſs, and 
« Sorrow thrown her ſharpeſt darts; there- 


ec fore recount the doleful tale; if thou 


&« haſt leſs to tell me than I fear, the greater 
« favour I have found !“ 


The dwarf then began, cireumſtantially, 
to relate the ſubtle wiles of old Archimago, 


the wanton loves of falſe, but fair, Fideſſa, 


purchaſed with the life of the vanquiſhed 


Pagan; the ſtory of the wretched pair 
transformed into trees; the houſe of Pride, 


and the perils that ſurrounded it ; the com- 
bat which his maſter held with Sans-Joy ; 
and, laſtly, his unfortunate conflict with 
the giant, in which he was made captive ; 


but whether bis life was ſpared, or taken 


from 
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from him, after his arrival at the caſtle, he 
ſtill remained in doubt. 


Fair Una heard, with patience, the na- 
rative to the end: when it was finiſhed, ſhe 
fetched a deep ſigh, that ſeemed to rend 
her heart : but, as ſhe found the irrevocable 
blow had not been ſtruck, a gleam of hope 
gave her ſome little comfort, and ſhe aroſe, 
determined to ſeek him out, and to diſ- 
cover whether he was yet alive: ſhe ac- 
cordingly, once more, ſet out, purſuing 
the road the dwarf directed, and conſtant- 
1y preſerving in her mind his dear remem- 
brance. 


Long pelted with ſtorms, and beat by 
bitter winds, high over hills, and low 
down the dales, ſhe wandered, through 
many a deſert wilderneſs: at laſt ſhe chanced 
to meet a goodly Knight, attended by his 
ſquire, both properly arrayed. His glit- 
tering armour ſhone like Phoebus! brighteſt 

ray : 
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ray: from head to foot, ſo completely 
was he covered, that no part of his body 
could be endangered by the biting ſteel of 
his adverſaries. 


Acroſs his ſhoulder hung a belt, curi- 
ouſly imboſſed with precious ſtones, that 
ſhone like ſtars; 'in the midſt thereof, one 
of wondrous worth, and alſo of wondrous 
power, ſhone brighter far than all the reſt; 
like Hefperus among the leſſer lights: by 
this hung his well-tempered blade, encaſed 
in an ivory ſheath, carved with curious de- 


_ vices, whoſe hilt was formed of burniſhed 


gold and mother-pearl, and buckled with 
a golden ſtrap. 


His haughty helmet, faſhioned to daunt 
his enemies, appeared at once glorious to 


the view, and carried with it terror ; for, 


"the-creft diſplayeq; a dragon, with greedy 
"paws, and golden wings ſpread wide; his 
hideous head, cloſe couched upon the bea- 


ver, 
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ver, ſeemed to throw from his flaming 
mouth bright ſparkles, that ſtruck a ſud- 
den horror through weaker minds: his 
ſcaly tail was ſtretched low down his back, 
in many a curious fold ; upon its lofty top 
a bunch of horſehair, variegately diſco- 
loured with ſprinkled pearl and gold, full 
richly dreſſed, did ſhake, and ſeemed to 
dance for jollity ; like a tall almond tree, 
ſtanding by itſelf, upon a rifing hillock, 
whoſe tender bloſſoms, beauteous to the 

ſight, tremble at every little blaſt of hea- 
ven. 


His capacious ſhield was cloſely covered 
with a golden wrapper, and hid from mor- 
tal eyes: it was not made of ſteel, or 'of 
enduring braſs, as ſuch earthly metal 
would have decayed, and have been pene- 
trable; but it was framed of diamond, 
perfect, pure, and clear; one maſfy entire 
mould, frewn out of an adamantine rock 
with curious engines; by the point of ſpear 
it 
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ray: from head to foot, ſo completely 
was he covered, that no part of his body 
could be endangered by the biting ſicel of 
his adverfaries. 


Acroſs his ſhoulder hung a belt, curi- 
ouſly imboſſed with precious ſtones, that 
ſhone like ſtars ; in the midſt thereof, one 
of wondrous worth, and alſo of wondrous 
power, ſhone brighter far than all the reſt; 
like Hefperus among the leſſer lights: by 
this hung his well-tempered blade, encaſed 
in an ivory ſheath, carved with curious de- 
vices, whoſe hilt was formed of burniſhed 
gold and mother-pearl, and buckled with 
a golden ſtrap. 


His haughty helmet, faſhioned to daunt 
his enemies, appeared at once glorious to 
the view, and carried with it tertor; for, 
the ereſt diſplayed, a dragon, with greed) 
"paws, and golden wings ſpread wide; his 
hideous head, cloſe couched upon the bea- | 
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ver, ſeemed to throw from his flaming 
mouth bright ſparkles, that ſtruck a ſud- 
den horror through weaker minds : his 
ſcaly tail was ſtretched low down his back, 
in many a curious fold ; upon its lofty top 
a bunch of horſehair, variegately diſco- 
loured with ſprinkled pearl and gold, full 
richly dreſſed, did ſhake, and ſeemed to 
dance for jollity; like a tall almond tree, 
ſtanding by itſelf, upon a rifing hillock, 
whoſe tender bloſſoms, beauteous to the 
fight, tremble at every little blaſt of hea- 
ven. 


His capacious ſhield was cloſely covered 
with a golden wrapper, and hid from mor- 
tal eyes: it was not made of ſteel, or of 
enduring braſs, as ſuch earthly metals 
would have decayed, and have been pene- 
trable; but it was framed of diamond, 
perfect, pure, and clear; one maſfy entire 
mould, hewn out of an adaàmantine rock 
with curious engines; by the point of ſpear 
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it never could be pierced ; nor could the 
ſharpeſt ſword divide its ſubſtance : ſo ter- 
rific was its appearance, that he never diſ- 
cloſed its glory, but when he would diſmay 
huge monſters, or daunt unequal foes : no 
magic art had any power over it, nor hel- 


liſh words of dark enchanters ; but all 


whoſe ſhapes were counterfeit, faded, and 
ſuddenly appeared in their true forms, be- 
fore the ſhield : when he wanted to appal 


the rabble, it would tranſmute men into 
ſtodes: or when he choſe to ſubdue the 
lordly look, it ſtruck the gazer blind. 


Nor let this account of its power ſeem 


incredible, for he that endowed it was 


known to have performed much more ad- 
mirabſe deeds than this: it was faſhioned 


by Merlin, who whilom did excel in 


magic power, all that have made pretenſions 


to that art; he wrought for this young 
e when firſt he yok himſelf to 


army 
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arms, his ſword, his ſhield, and all his 
a | | 


A gentle youth, his much eſteemed 
ſquire, followed him behind, and bore his 
ſpear of ebon wood, whoſe direful head, 
thrice heated in the fire, had riven many a 
breaſt, 


When this young Knight, who grace- 
fully beſtrode his foaming ſteed, approach- 
ed fair Una, he began to entertain her 
with courteous converſation ; but when he 
heard her anſwers, he perceived that ſome 
ſecret ſorrow preyed upon her heart. In- 
ſpired by his natural humanity, he endea- 
voured to faſhion his diſcourſe, ſo as to 
calm her troubled breaſt, and, at the ſame 
time, to diſcover the cauſe of her unhap- 
pineſs ; which ſoon had the deſired effect; 
for the lady, unable to ſuppreſs her grief, 
| betrayed the diſtraction of her mind. 


When 
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When the Knight defired ſhe would be- 
guile the time, as they journied, with 
chearful converſation, ſhe, with a ſigh, re- 

plied; Alas! Sir, what pleaſure can I 


ce 
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take in converſation, or, indeed, what 


worldly delight can reach a heart plunged 


in a ſea of ſorrow, and loaded with ſuch 
vaſt misfortunes as mine? a deadly cold- 
neſs thrills through my breaſt, even at 


the recollection of my woes: ſuch irre- 


mediable evils are better congealed than 
divulged, eſpecially if the recapitula- 
tion will nothing avail; my only conlo- 


lation is, that I have the liberty to 


weep.“ 1 


«© Dear lady, (returned the Knight) ] 


ſee your ſorrows are great; it almoſt 
* equally affects me to hear you thus la- 


ment; let me intreat you, therefore, to 
reveal to me the anguiſh of your heart. 


Misfortunes are often remedied by diſ- 


cee 
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& creet advice, and counſel mitigates the 
6 greateſt tortures that can afflict the mind; 
they never yet found help who would 
© not impart their grievances.” © But, 
« Oh! (replicd the lovely mourner) great 
« grief will not be told, and can more 
eaſily be thought than ſaid : and, if it 
&« is divulged, and finds not ſuccour, it 
© often encreaſes, till it breeds deſpair.” 
« Deſpair breeds not (rejoins the Knight) 
in that breaſt where faith and confidence 
in heaven is well founded.” * No faith 
“ ſo firm, (ſays ſhe) but the frailties of 
* human nature will impair it.” „ Fleſh 
* may impair (concluded he) but reaſon 
© can repair,” ; 


* 


Lay 


__— 


The rational arguments, and well regu- 
lated diſcourſe of her new companion, 
made ſuch a favourable impreſſion on fair 
Una's mind, that ſhe was induced to diſ- 
cloſe to him, although a ſtranger, the 
wounds which Love and Fortune had made 

in 
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in her heart : ſhe, therefore, without any 
further heſitation, ſaid: I hope, cour- 


10 
cc 
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teous Knight, that ſome unſeen friendly 
ſpirit has brought you to enquire the 
the ſecrets of my grief, that your advice 
may quell the agitations of my mind, 
and your proweſs yeild me relief: hear 


then my fad ſtory, which J will relate 


to you as briefly as my tears and fighs 
will permit. The forlorn maiden you 
now behold before you, thus roving 


through inexplicable deſarts, is the 


daughter of a King, whoſe anceſtors, 
before heaven frowned upon them, did 


rule over all thoſe territories through 


which Euphrates flows, and which are 
waſhed by the golden waves of the 


« Riſon; till a curſed enemy, a huge 
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dragon, bred in the loathſome lakes of 


Tartary, waſted their kingdom, deſtroy- 


ing all before him. My parents, to 
« ſecure themſelves from his devouring 
« jaws, were forced to take refuge in an 


40 im- 
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« impregnable caſtle that belonged to 
e them, where, faſt embarred in mighty 
« brazen walls, he has beſieged them now 
« near four years. Many adventurous and 
« yaliant knights, have undertaken to ſub- 
due the monſter ; from every coaſt the 
« ſun encompaſles, a noble martial crew, 
« practiſed in all the arts of chivalry, have 
& repaired thither without being able to 
« atchieve the adventure: from a want of 
© ſome neceſſary qualification, they have 
all become a prey to his cruelty, At 
« laſt, being led by the praiſes, which 
fame had ſpread throughout the world, 
of the valour of the knights that re- 
* ſorted to the court of Gloriana, great 
* empreſs of the welt, I haſtened thither 
to obtain ſome redoubted knight, that 
* he might deliver my honoured parents 
* from the dragon's power. It was my 
* good fortune to find there, a freſh un- 
proved Knight, whoſe manly hands had 
** never been imbrued in blood: yet he 
Vor. I. H c has 
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has ſince, as I can witnets for him, given 
great proofs of ſkill and courage, in 
ſeveral deſperate adventures. And ye, 
the folemn reliques of his might, his 
faithful ſword, and his avenging ſpear, 
can ſpeak the proweſs of him that once 


did bear, and well could wield you. 
Alas! that you alone are left to be the 
records of his gallant deeds! I had 


every flattering proſpect that he would 
have been able to releaſe my . captive 


parents, till a vile enchanter, taking ad- 
vantage of his unſuſpicious mind, abuſcd 


his ſenſes, and made him ſuſpect my 


* loyalty. Would I had ſuffered death, 


before the rancorous tongue of calumny 


had thus diſgraced my pure and unim- 


peached character. Be judge, ye hca- 


venly beings, who can view the inward 


receſſes of the heart, how well 1 loved 


him ! I then thought my tenderneſs had 


met with an equal return from him, and 
ſtill I think I * aright ; but from 
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« that time he has quite forſaken me, and 
« left me deſtitute, to wander wherever | 
fortune leads me: ſince which, he has | 
« deviated from the honourable paths of 
« knighthood, that lead to happineſs and 
true glory, and has betaken himſelf to 
bye ways, from whence never knight 
« returned, without diſgrace or death. In 
« theſe he chanced to meet the falſe Du- 
« efla, who, by her witchcraft, and mif- 
*« ſeeming beauty, has inveigled him to 
« follow her unchaſte defires, and riot in ö 
unlawful pleaſures. At length, by her 
ſubtle arts, ſhe has betrayed him into | 
* the hands of a huge giant, who, finding 
s him diſſolved in luxury and effeminacy , 
and quite enervated, ſurprized him while | 
he was diſarmed, and led him away cap» ll 
tive to his caſtle, where he threw him [ | 
into a darkſome dungeon. In this horr:d 
* ſituation, I fear, he muſt for ever remain.“ | 
Here the lady's grief became ſo violent, 1 
that ſhe fainted, and would have fallen 
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has ſince, as I can witnets for him, given 
great proofs of ſkill and courage, in 
ſeveral deſperate adventures. And ye, 


the ſolemn reliques of his might, his 
faithful ſword, and his avenging ſpear, 


can ſpeak the proweſs of him that once 


did bear, and well could wield you. 


Alas! that you alone are left to be the 


records of his gallant deeds! I had 


every flattering proſpect that he would 
have been able to releaſe my captive 
parents, till a vile enchanter, taking ad- 


vantage of his unſuſpicious mind, abuſcd 
his ſenſes, and made him ſuſpect my 


* loyalty. Would I had ſuffered death, 
before the rancorous tongue of calumny 


had thus diſgraced my pure and unim- 
peached character. Be judge, ye hea- 
venly beings, who can view the inward 
receſſes of the heart, how well 1 loved 


him ! I then thought my tenderneſs had 


met with an equal return from him, and 


« ſtill I think It rs it aright ; but from 
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« that time he has quite forſaken me, and 
« left me deſtitute, to wander wherever 
fortune leads me: ſince which, he bas 
« deviated from the honourable paths of 
« knighthood, that lead to happineſs and 
true glory, and has betaken himſelf to 
« bye ways, from whence never knight 
« returned, without diſgrace or death. In 
« theſe he chanced to meet the falſe Du- 
« efla, who, by her witchcraft, and mif- 
« ſeeming beauty, has inveigled him to 
« follow her unchaſte defires, and riot in 
« unlawful pleaſures. At length, by her 
« ſubtle arts, ſhe has betrayed him into 
* the hands of a huge giant, who, finding 
| / © him diffolved in luxury and effeminacy , 

and quite enervated, ſurprized him while 
© he was diſarmed, and led him away cap» 
tive to his caſtle, where he threw him 
into a darkſome dungeon. In this horrid 
* ſituation, I fear, he muſt for ever remain.“ 
Here the lady's grief became fo violent, 
that ſhe fainted, and would have fallen 
H 2 ©. 
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from her beaſt, had not her companion 


ſupported her. 


When ſhe was a little recovered, he en- 
deavoured to comfort her, and thus be- 
ſpoke the diſconſolate maid. “ I learn 
ce from your ſtory, that you have great 
& reaſon to complain of the cruelty of your 


V fate, and I ſincerely ſympathize with 


c you; but be no longer dejected, for, 
ce affure yourſelf, that I will not leave you, 
till I have releaſed your captive Knight, 
and re-conducted you to the path that 
& leads to your father's dominions.” Theſc 
aſſurances revived the lady's drooping ſpi- 
rits, and they bent their way towards the 
giant's caſtle, under the direction of the 
dwarf. | . 
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Fair Una, attended by ber new companion, 
arrives at the caſile in which ber champion 
is confined. -The firanger Knight, having 
vangquifhed the Giant, fets the Red Croſs 
Knight at liberly.—T he falſe Dueſſa, being 
fFtript of ber aſſumed ſhape and areſs, is 
permitted to depart unhurt ; when ſhe re- 
4 n to a wilderneſs, and hides berſelf in a 
cave, far from the fight of mankind, 


OW many perils ſurround the vir- 
tuous man!] how many temptations 
conſpire to draw him from the ſtrait line 
of rectitude ! how unable would he be 
to withſtand them, was he not protected 
I 3 by 
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by a ſupernatural power, and did not Pro- 
vidence conſtantly lead him by the hand 
When, through pride, or their natural 
weakneſs, mankind deviate from the paths 
of innocence, the care of heaven is ever 
ready, and ever firm in the ſupport of 
thoſe who aſk it. 


Had it not been for this providential in- 
terpoſition, the Red Croſs Knight would 


have continued in his confinement till re- 


leaſed by death: but this noble ſtranger, 
led on by truth, at length effected his deli- 
verance. Theſe travelled ſlowly on, preced- 
ed by the dwarf, till they came to a caſtle, 
whoſe lofty battlements overlooked the 


neigt.bouring country. On perceiving it, 


their guide cried out, © Behold the priſon 
_* where my loved maſter pines in flavery 
. *© "exert, kind fir, all your proweſs for his 


deliverance.” 


The Knight immediately alighted from 
his 
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his lofty ſteed, and deſiring the lady to ſtay 
at a diſtance, till the event of his preſent 
undertaking ſhould be known, marched, 
attended by his ſquire, towards the walls 
of the, gaſtle. On his approach he found 
the gates ſhut, nor was there any perſon to 
guard them, or to anſwer thoſe who came : 
obſerving which, he commanded his ſquire 
to ſound a ſmall horn of bugle that hung 
by a twiſted gold cord to his fide, de- 
corated with gay taſſels. Great were the 
virtues of this horn : none ever heard its 
ſhrill ſound, but they felt a tremor run 
through every vel i no falſe enchantments 
or deceitful wiles were able to withſtand 
its ſearching ſound ; but they immediately 
were diflolved, and rendered abortive ; 
faſt, but at its piercing notes, they flew 
open, or were rent in pieces. When the 
ſquire ſounded it before the gate of the 
glant's caſtle, the whole building trembled 
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to its foundation, and every door ſponta- 
neouſly opened. 


The giant, who was then enjoying the 
company of Duefla, ſtarted at the found, 
and came ruſhing forth from his inmoſt 
bower, with terror painted on his ſtern 
countenance, to diſcover what cauſed that 
ſtrange alarm. After him came the proud 
Dueſſa, mounted on a hydra-headed beaſt, 
of which every head flamed with a fiery 
tongue, and bore on it a golden crown, 
When the Knight beheld the giant ap- 
proaching, he buckled on his manly arm 
his mighty ſhield, and, animated by the 
cauſe he had undertaken, advanced un- 
dauntedly towards him. The enormous 
proprietor of the eaſtle, inflamed with 
ſcornful wrath at this daring attempt, 
inſtantly prepared for the encounter ; 
and, lifting high his dreadful club armed 
with ragged knots, thought to have demo- 
liſhed his antagoniſt by one blow : but he, 

8 being 


E 133 Is 
being wiſe and wary, leapt lightly from it, 
and prudently avoided its violence; for as 
it was impoffible to withſtand ſuch thunder- 
bolts, he thought ir no ſhame to retire from 
them. Phe idle ſtroke, miſhng its mark, 
fell to the ground, and, enforcing furious 
way, deeply furrawed the garth : which, 
ounded with fo violent an aſſault, groaned 
undernc th the blow, and trembled with 
unuſual apprchenſions. 


His unwieldy club being thus buried in 
the clay, he could not rear it up again fo 
quickly, but that the Knight took advan- 
tage of his ſituation, and, whilſt he tugged 
at it, cut aff his left arm. Streams of 
blood guſhed from the wound, like the 
torrent from the riven rock. The giant, 


düfmaved hy ſo unexpected an accident, 
and, impatient of the pain, ſo loudly yel- 
led, that all the place re · bellowed. 


When Pueſſa ſau the ſituation ↄf her 
* lover, 
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lover, ſhe urged on her dreadful beaſt to 
his affiſtance ; who proudly moved towards 
the Knight, threatening with all his heads, 
which appeared hke flaming brands, to 
avenge the giant's cauſe : but the ſquire, 


taking his ſtand betwixt the enraged mon- 


ſter and his lord, with his truſty ſword ſoon 
cauſed him to retreat. The proud Dueſla, 
full of diſdain at being thus oppoſcd, again 
encouraged the beaſt to renew the attack ; 
but the courageous ſquire heroically oppoſ- 
ed his paſſage; till the angry witch, ſprink- 


ling him with ſome of the magic liquor con- 


rained in a golden cup which ſhe held in her 


hand, deprived him of his powers, and 


ſtupified every fenſe: thus overcome by her 
er.chantments, he fell to the ground; and 
the enraged beaſt fixing his claws. upon his 
proftrate body, had nearly deprived him of 
his life. 


The watchful Knight, ſeeing this, ſwiftly 
dete the foe -agamft whom he fought, and 
haſtencd 


( 2885 71 
haſtened to his faithful ſquue's relief. Bran- 
diſhing his ſword with a puiſſant blow, he 
cleft one of the monſtrous heads which 
oppoſed him, miſhaping ſtill more that 
miſhapen form; a ſea of blood guſhed 
from the gaping wound, and ſtained the 
gay garments of its rider. On which the 
beaſt loudly roared with the violence of the 
pain, and ſcourging the empty air with ity 
long train, would have thrown Dueſſa to 
the ground, had not the giant, in his turn, 
-ſuccoured her, 


* Enraged from the ſmart, and frantic at 
the loſs of his arm, he came thundering 
upon the Knight with accumulated fury, 
and. uniting the ſtrength. of both arms in 
one, lifted high his knotted club, and 
ſtruck at his foe with ſuch force, that it 
would have overturned the ſtrongeſt oak : 
the ſtroke lighted with ſuch violence on his 
ſhield, that it bent him to the ground; for 
it was impoſſible to ſtand unmoved againſt 
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ſuch Herculean ſtrength. As he fell, his 
ſhield, which had hitherto been covered, 
became expoſed to view, and ſo confound- 
ed the giant with its dazzling brightneſs, 
that though his arm was again lifted up to 
compleat his conqueſt, he dropped his 
weapon, and ſtood motionleſs. The many- 
headed beaſt alſo, amazed at «the flaſhing 
beams of the brilliant ſhield, became ſtark 
blind; and all his ſenſes being overpowered, 
he fell down on the bloody field, and, by 
his ſubmiſſive poſture, ſcemed to acknow- 
"+ ledge himſelf conquered, 


| | When his proud miſtreſs perceived that 

he was falling, ſhe "loudly called on the 

giant to aſſiſt her. Help, help, Orgoglio, 

* (the cried) or elſe we all periſh.” Her 
gigantic lover, alarmed at her plaintive cry, 

again attempted to wield his weapon, but 

in vain ; for fince the daunting view, he 
found all his powers ſuppreſſed; nor was 
7 ; he 
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he able, either to annoy his enemy, or to 
defend himſelf. 


The Knight encouraged by his inactivi- 
ty, made another ſtroke at him, and ſevered 
his right leg from his body When down 
he tumbled like an aged tree, which being 
rent by the ſtorm from ſome prominent 
cliff, where-it long ſtood, rolls down the 
rocks, and alarms, with the reverber- 
ations it cauſes, the adjacent villages; 
ſuch was the, giant's fall, which ſeemed to 
ſhake: che earth to its centre. Then lightly 
leaping on his vanguiſhed tae, like Jefle's 
ſon of old, he cut off his monſtrous head. 
When he had done this, the body that had 
lately appeared ſo gigantic, was reduced to 
an empty ſhadow, and had entirely loſt its 
former terrific appearance. 


The falſe Dueffa, ſeeing the irtecover- 
able fall of her champion, caſt her golden 
cup on the ground, and, diſincumbering 
herſelf from her gorgeous robes and tri iple 
mitre, 
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mitre, fled haſtily away to avoid the fate 
of her companion; but the ſquire, who 
was by this time recovered from the ſpell 
in which he had been bound, haſtened after 
her, and, enforcing her to ſtay, brought 
her to his maſter. 


The royal virgin, who had beheld from 
if far, with great anxiety, the whole combat, 
1 now ran joyfully to greet her kind aſſiſtant 
on his victory; and with becoming mo- 
deſty, thus ſpoke her gratitude and ſatiſ- 
faction. Thou faireſt flower of chivalry, 
| « whoſe fame reſounds throughout the 

* world, how ſhall I requite the pains you 
« have taken on my account? what has a 
« poor forſaken maid wherewith ſhe may 
reward you for the perils you have un- 
*« dergone? accept my thanks, they are 
all I have to give; and may He that fits 
“ on high, and, viewing with impartiality 
„the actions of mankind, rewards every 
© meritorious deed, may that Being obſerve 
« what 


2 


TT Wi 

« what you have this day done in my be- 
« half, and reward you for it! Since hea- 
* ven, and your own gallant behaviour, 
cc has made you maſter of the field, com- 
ec pleat what you have begun, and releaſe 
«© my long loſt Knight; but above all, 
« ſecure that woman who has been the 
„ cauſe of his confinement.” 


The Knight returned a courteous anſwer 
to the grateful fair one, and committing 
the care of the ſorcereſs to his ſquire, en- 
tered the caſtle. Not being able to perceive 
any inhabitants, he loudly called, but re- 
ceived no anſwer: a ſolemn ſilence reigned 
throughout the dwelling, nor was any 
voice to be heard, or perſon to be ſeen, in 
bower or hall, 


At laſt, with creeping pare, forth came 
an old man, with a beard as white as ſnow : 
in his hand he bore a ſtaff to ſupport his 
feeble frame, and to guide his erring ſteps, 

for 


could not tell:“ be no aſked, which 
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for his eye · ſight had long failed him. On 


his arm hung a bunch of keys, overgrown 


with ruſt, which belonged to the different 
doors of the caſtle; but though he carried 
them, he knew not bow to apply them. It 
was a very uncouth ſight to obſerveſho he 
faſhioned his untoward ꝓace; for as he 
forward moved his aged feet, his wrinkled 
face was ſtill turned backward; unlike the 
uſual geſture of a man. He was the an- 
cient keeper of the place; the foſter father 


of the dead giant; and his name, Ignaro, 


truly declared his nature. 


\Honouring his reverend hairs, and holy 
gravity , the Knight Kindly ſaluted him, 
and gently asked where all the attendants 
belonging to the caſtle were; he anſwered 
him in a ſoft voice, “ he could not tell :” 
he then aſked him where the Knight was 
kept, whom great Orgoglio had made cap- 
tive; and again received for agſwer, hc 


way 
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way he might enter the apartments, and 
received the ſame return, * he could not 
« tell;” nor could he get any other from 
hun. 


The patience of the Knight being now 
exhauſted, he was greatly diſpleaſed, and 
ſaid to him angrily, Old man, it ſeems 
* thou haſt not learnt how ill it ſuits thy 
« filver hairs, vainly to mock a ſtranger : 
« if thou be, as thou art portrayed by na- 
“ ture's pen, old and ſage, anſwer in wiſer 
© terms what I demand of thee.” His 
anſwer ſtill was, “ he could not tell.” By 
this time he gueſſed, from his ſenfeleſs 
reſponſes, that his nature was depictured 
m his countenance, and he conſequently 
calmed his wrath. 


Then ſtepping towards him, he took the 
keys from his arm, and made himſelf free 
entrance ; opening each door without any 
obfiruRtion, there being no bars to ſtop 

him, 
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bim, or any foc to oppoſe his progreſs, 
He found all the apartments richly arrayed 
with coſtly arras and reſplendent gold, and 
abounding with every thing that adorned 
the palaces of the greateſt princes : but all 
the floors were defiled with the blood of 
guiltleſs babes, and holy innocents, who 
there laid, ſlain like ſheep from the fold, 


In one room ſtood an altar, adorned with 
curious imagery, on which had been ſpilt 
the blood of many holy martyrs, through 
the malevolence of perſecuting tyrants ; 


whoſe ſpirits continually were crying to 


heaven for vengeance. The Knight ſought 
through every room and every bower, for 


the impriſoned champion, but his ſcarch 
was ineffectual, 


At laſt he came to an iron door, which 


was faſt locked, nor would any key upon 


the bunch open it: he perceived, however, 
a little grate in it, through which he loudly 


catled, 
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called, to diſcover if any living perſon 
was therein, On which a hollow dreary 
murmuring voice uttered theſe plaintive 
words : -* Whoe'er thou art, that brings 
« me the happy tidings of death, I bid 
© thee welcome; for now the moon has 
& thrice encircled in its varying orb, ſince 
© I have viewed the chearful face of hea- 
ven, and live perforce involved in horrid 
« darkneſs, 


When the victorious Knight heard this 
doleful exclamation, his heart, formed by 
nature generous and humane, felt the 
ſtrongeſt emotions of pity ; and a tremb- 
ling horror ſhook every joint z which, 
however, being ſoon diſpelled, he rent 
open the iron door with furious force, and 
perceived a deep deſcent as dark as Erebus; 
from whence breathed forth a filthy bane- 
ful ſmell. But neither the extreme dark- 
neſs, nor the noiſome ſmell, could damp 
his ardour : he entered the diſmal dungeon, 

and 
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and after a long ſearch, and much pains, 
found means $9 rear the priſoner up. 


Never was ſeen a more rueful ſpectacle; 
his feeble thighs were ſcarcely able to ſup- 
port his body, even in its preſent emaciated 
ſtate ; and his arms, whoſe brawny powers 
were wont to rive ſteel plates, -and to hew 
through helmets, were now decayed, and 
all his fleſh ſhrunk up like withered flowers. 
In this condition he was led by his reſtorer 
into the court-yard of the caftle, that he 
might once more enjoy the freſhneſs of the 
air, and behold the light of the ſun. 


When fair Unaſaw him reſtored to light 
and Hberty, the joyfully ran towards him; 
but chow was ſhe ſhocked to perceive the 
fad alteration in his perſon. Whilſt ſhc 
rejoĩced to fee him, ſhe grieved to view his 
funk viſage and waſted body, which, when 
he parted from her, were clad in the freſh- 
eſt flowers of youth and beauty. As ſoon 


as 
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28 her tears, which now flowed faſt at the 
melancholy fight, would permit, the thus 
tenderly addrefled him: © What evil 
« ſtar, my deareſt lord, has thus frowned 
© on you, and, by its malign influence, 
« robbed you of yourſelt? how has it 
«© marred that manly frame! what fatal 
effects have flowed from your unjuſt ſuſ- 
picions of my honour! but welcome, 
once more to my longing eyes, however 
altered! the fickle freaks of fortune, I 
hope, are now at an end, and that ſhe 
% will yet repay thee for all her perſecu- 
tions. Good often ſprings from evil: 
* and though the ways of heaven are 
dark and intricate,” yet the darkneſs in 
* which they are at preſent enveloped, 
e being cleared away, will appear to be 


the effects of the moſt conſummate wiſ- 
© dom.“ 


The famine which the Red Croſs Knight 
had long ſuffered, now claimed relief; and 


he 


166 ] 
he could not pay that attention.to the lady's 
reflections on his ſufferings, or to an expla- 
nation of his conduct, he otherwiſe would 
have done, as he was now, though tao late, 
convinced that his ſuſpicions were unjuſt ; 
which the victorious Knight obſerving, he 
remarked to the lady, that the remembrance 
of diſagreeable circumſtances was only 
painful, without anſwering any good pur- 
poſes. * The ſweeteſt muſic (continued 
« he) ſurfeits the loathing car: the only 
good that can ariſe from recapitulation 
of wrongs or ſufferings, is to be wiſe, 
and guard, to the utmoſt of our power, 
« againft.their future attacks. The exam- 
« ple of this day has deeply written on my 
heart this leflon ; © That happineſs is not 
the lot of man: and your adventures, 
© fir Knight, have further taught me, that 
« the beſt of mortals are frail : however, 
* no longer look back, but endeavour to 
recover your ſtrength, and the road from 
which you have ſtrayed, and by patience 


and 
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« and perſeverance, atone for your late 
* wanderings. Your foe lies there, no 
longer to be dreaded; and that wicked 
* woman, the cauſe of all your diſaſters, 


now ſtands before you, and awaits her 
« doom.“ LAN 


« 'The death of ſo weak an enemy, (re- 

e plied Una) would diſgrace us; but ſpoil 
her of her coſtly robes, and let her fly.“ 
As ſhe directed, they diſarrayed the ſorcer- 
eſs, and ſtript her of all her ornaments; 
nor ſpared they to unrobe her, till they had 
revealed her real form: which, when they 
ſaw, they were ſhocked at the diſcovery 
they had made. Inſtead of the fair face, 
and delicate ſhape of Fideſſa, they beheld 
a wrinkled hag, old and miſhapen : quite 
the reverſe of what they had always ima- 
gined her to be; a view that excited in 
their minds diſlike and horror.“ Such, 
„ (faid Una) as you now ſee her, is the 
* real ſhape of Falſhood, however orna- 
** mented 


= 
% mented and diſguiſed ſhe might appear; 
« ſuch is the falſe Duefla, when her bor- 
« rowed plumes are ſtript away, and her 
«© true appearance is known.” 


Had not their determination been alrea- 
dy formed, the Knights had not now 
power to detain her, they were ſo faſcinated 
at the metamorphoſis : ſhe, therefore, took 
advantage of their attoniſhment, and haſt- 
ened away, to hide herſelf in rocks and 
caverns, from the hated face of day, and 
from the eyes of mankind, till ſhe could 
again re- aſſume her ſpecious form. 


But the Knights and their fair compa- 
nion, in whole form or mind there was no 
deception, continued for ſeveral days in the 
caſtle, to recruit their wearied powers; 
where they freely, but moderately, enjoyed 
the conveniencies with which it was ſtored. 


CHAP. 
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The ftranger Knight relates to bis companions 


his name, his lineage, and bis love— Having 


exchanged preſents, as a token of indiſſoluble 
friendſhip, they part, each to proceed on 
their different undertakings. — The Red 

| Croſs Knight meets Sir Treviſan ſlying, in 
diſorder, from Deſpairo—he marches to re- 
venge his cauſe ; but being himſelf overcome 
by bis ſpecious arguments, is on the point 
of falling into bis hands, when he is reſcued 
by Una, wwho carries him off. 


the brave, and that romantic honour 
to which it gave birth, was in its zenith, 
noble minds were firmly allied to each 
I other, 


N the days when chivalry employed 


e 

other, by diſintereſted friendſhip. It was 
not in the power of envy to abate that ce- 
leſtial ardour which impelled them to haſten 
to the aid even of unknown knights, and 
chearfully to contribute to their glory, 
without wiſhing to ſhare in the praiſe, and 
having only the advancement of chivalry 
in view. Thus, without reward, this wor- 
thy Knight releaſed Saint George from his 
captivity. 


When they had now ſufficiently refreſh- 
ed themſelves, and the weak captive Knight 
had recruited, in a greatdegree, his ſtrength, 
they choſe no longer to remain in idleneſs, 
but prepared to depart for the countries 
where there ſeveral concerns called them. 
But before they parted, fiir Una beſought 
the ſtranger Knight to acquaint them with 
his name, and the nation to which he 
owed his birth, leſt his noble exertions in 
their favour ſhould die unknown, and be 
buried in ungrateful oblivion. 

| 66 Fair 


« Fair lady (returned the Knight) 1 
© can only comply with the former part 
« of your requeſt; my name is Arthur; 
«© but for my lineage, I am, as yet, ig- 
© norant of it. No ſooner did I firſt view 
“e the light, than I was taken untimely 


«© from my mother's breaſt, and delivered 


* to the care of an old knight, named 
Timon, that I might be brought up by 
© him. Old Timon, in his youthful days, 
„ had been moſt expert in every warlike 
e exerciſe; and now, in his advanced years, 
« is equally ſkilled in every uſeful know- 
&« ledge. His dwelling is in a deep green 
&« valley, at the foot of the hoary Rauran, 
* from whence the River Dee rolls his 
* filver ſtream, in gentle murmurs. There 
ebe trained me up in virtuous habits, and 


* every princely accompliſhment. The 


* great magician, Merlin, came frequently 
** thither to viſit me, as he had charge to 
** ſuperintend my education. I often afked 

| I 2 « hin 
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te him, privately, of what lineage I ſprung, 
and, with tears, intreated him to diſcloſe 
« to me the name of my father; but his 
« anſwer always was, © Reſt yourſelf ſatiſ- 
« ficd, my ſon, for know that you are the 
offspring of a king, and the lawful 
heir to his throne, which will, in pro- 
per time, be brought to light; there- 
fore, be only anxious to acquire every 
© princely qualification.” This is all I 
% know of my deſcent.” 


* 
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« But pray inform us, thou worthy pu- 
6 pil of ſo excellent a tutor; pray inform 
e us (added fair Una) what adventure, 
or what great deſign, has brought you 
6 thus far from your native country.” 
f 7 wt x, 3 


Hard it is (replied Prince Arthur) to 
a © fathom the ſecret ways of heaven, or to 
bc underſtand the influence of that ctcrnal 
* Being who rules the actions, and governs 
© the thoughts of every mortal; but whe- 

6 ther 


e 

& ther he impelled me to take this excur- 
« fion for ſomegreat purpoſes yet unknown 
© to me, or whether the fury of that 
« wound which inceſſantly rankles in my 
« heart, brought me hither, by ways never 
« yet trodden by man, I eſteem myſelf 
« happy in having met with you, and in 
e being the cauſe of your champion's de- 
« liverance.” | 


“ What ſecret wounds (rejoined the 

« lady) could unkind Fortune find to 

„ grieve ſo gentle a heart?” Wake not, 

* fair maid, the ſleeping embers, (anſwer- 

„ ed the Knight) which, once ſtirred, 

e will ſoon blaze out, and renew the vio- 

s lence of my torments : yet, ſince ſilence 

* leflens not the fire, for told it flames, 

“ and hidden till it glows, I will reveal to 

* you what you require. Old Timon had 

| * often warned me to reſiſt the infinuating 
[3 « flames of love; and repreſented to me 
7 * its fatal conſequences, in terms ſo for- 
| 13 « cible, 


cc 


. 
cible, that in my earlieſt years I ſcorned 


the idle paſſion, eſteeming it the bane 
of happineſs, and virtue's enemy. I ri- 


diculed the lover's life, and took a plea- 


ſure in breaking the bands of Cupid 
wherever I ſaw them twiſted. The ma- 
licious deity, enraged at my caſe, ſhot 
many a dart at me with dire intent, but 
I warded them all off, by a cautious 
conduct. My reſiſtance, however, could 


not long avail ; there is no fort ſo ſtrong 


but it may be won by repeated attacks, 
nor any human breaſt impenetrable to 


& the ſhafts of love: He that boaſts of the 


cc 
Cc 
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greateſt reſolution ſooneſt falls. For, 
on a day, as I ſpurred my fiery courſer 
through the foreſt, inſpired with all tke 
happy vivacity of youth, the fields, the 
floods, the heavens, ſeeming to rejoice 


with me, and to promote my hilarity, 


tired with my ſports, I alighted from 
my horſe, and laid me down to ſleep. 
The verdant graſs ſupplied me with a 


© couch, 
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© couch, and my helmet ſerved me for a 
« pillow. Every care being diſſipated by 
te the joyous humour which had taken poſ- 
« ſeſhon of my boſom, I ſoon fell into a 
e pleaſing ſlumber, and dreamed, that a 
„royal virgin ſoftly laid her lovely form 
« on the graſs, by my fide; on ſo fair a 
creature, as my imagination painted her, 
* the ſun ſurely never ſhone, I thought 
“ ſhe looked upon me with the moſt benign 
« aſpect, and, in the ſweeteſt tone, bid 
“ me for ever love her, as her love had 
“ long been fixed on me, with truth and 
% fincerity; of which I ſhould be con- 
« vinced at a certain period. All the time 
« I ſlept, ſhe entertained me with aſ- 
* ſurances of her regard, delivered in the 
« moſt melodious accents : and, at part- 
« ing, told me ſhe was ſovereign of an ex- 
*« tenfive kingdom. Whether dreams de- 
« Jude the fancy of ſleeping mortals, or 
e whether thoſe ſcenes which then preſent” 
« themſelves to the imagination are real, 

14 * though 


* 
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“ though viſible only to the mental eye, 1 
« know not; but I was as much raviſhed 
„ with the pleaſing interview as if it had 
« really exiſted ; and when I awoke, and 
found myſelf alone, my tranſports were 
* inſtantly changed into ſorrow; and I 
« watered the place, where I fancied ſhe 
* had lain, with my tears. From that 
day, I have loved the divine face I ſaw 
in my dream, with unabating ardour ; 
and have endeavoured with uninterrupt- 
« ed aſſiduity, to find out the place of her 
« refidence. Twelve months have I ſought 
<< her in vain, yet I feel not my paſſion in 
the leaſt abated ; nor do I conſider the 
«© vow | have made, to ſeek her till I am 
« ſo happy as to diſcover her abode, leſs 
4 binding than in the moment when it was 
66, e 5 


oben; the change of the prince's coun- 
tenance betrayed his inward perturbation, 


and convinced his nenen that a ſecret 
12104 a flame 


— 


E 
flame conſumed him. On which Una ex- 
claimed : © Oh, happy queen! whoeer” 
& thou art, thus to engage the love of a 
«© Knight, that is able to defend thine 
* honour, and to reward all thy ſuffer- 


* ings. How ſeldom is it that ſuch ge- 


e nuine heart-felt love is the lot of mor- 
«tals !“ 


The Red Croſs Knight, who had liſ- 
tened with filent admiration, and a gene- 
rous ſympathy, to the ſtory of Prince Ar- 
thur, now addreſſed himſelf to his fair 
companion, in theſe words. Next to 
*.. thee, to whoſe ſervice I have devoted 
« myſelf, the unknown queen ſhall hold a 
* ſecond place in my remembrance and 
«© eſteem; and you, my lord, (turning to 
© the Prince) who have been the preſerver 
ox a life, ſhall be my patron; nor, 


„ whilſt I live, will I forget the favours I 
have received from you. May you ſoon, 
« find the glorious divinity whom you. 
/ Is ( ſearch, 
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4 tench, and be for ever united to ſo 
«© much excellence.“ 


Thus diſcourſing of their loves, they 
jzournied on, till the golden ſun began to 
ſhew himſelf above the horizon; when the 
Prince, wiſhing to renew his ſearch after 
his unknown miſtreſs, and fair Una being 
equally anxious to haſten to the relief of 
her parents, they agreed, though with ex- 
treme reluctance, to part. 


The two Knights, to cement their friend- 
ſhip the ſtronger, and firmly to eſtabliſh 
that cordial eſteem which. had taken place 
between them, preſented each other with 
valuable gifts, the tokens of grateful minds; 
and, to make the pledges of their friend- 
ſhip the more binding, they ſolemnly joined 
their hands together. 'The Britiſh. Prince 
gave the Red Croſs Knight a box emboſſed 
with gold, and curiouſly ornamented 2 
diamonds, wherein was incloſed a 


N 
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drops of pure balm, by whoſe ſovereign 
virtue the moſt deſperate wounds may in- 
ſtantly be healed. Saint George, in return, 


preſented to his kind deliverer, a book, 


wherein his Saviour's teſtament was writ- 


ten in golden letters, richly adorned; 


which was a work of wondrous efficacy to 
heal the wounded mind. Thus they part- 


ed; Prince Arthur to ſeek the goddeſs of 
his defires, and fair Una, accompanied by ; 


the Red Crofs Knight, to free her royal 
parents from the confinement in which they 
were held by the dragon. 


Una, confidering the decayed ſtate of 
her choſen Knight, would not purſue im- 
mediately the direct courſe to her father's 
dominions, but turned afide, and proceed- 
ed by eaſy journies, that he might be 
thoroughly enabled to cope with ſo dread- 

ful a foe. 


As they travelled gently on, they ſaw 
I 6 an 
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an armed knight galloping towards them, 
with great ſpeed, who appeared to be fly- 
ing from ſome much dreaded enemy: till 
as he fled he caſt his eyes back, as if the 


occafion of his fear followed him cloſe be- 


hind. His ſteed flew alſo as if he had been 
of the true Pegaſean breed, furniſhed with 


wings. As he drew nigh, they perceived 
his head to be unarmed, and his uncombed 
locks to ſtand erect with terror; nor was a 


drop of blood vifible in his countenance. 


To complete a figure ſo expreſſive of fear, 


he wore about his neck, to the diſgrace of 


knighthood, a hempen cord, which ill 


agreed with his glittering arms: but now 
neither rope or arms engroſſed his attention. 


The Red Croſs Knight endeavoured. to 
intercept his flight, to know what was the 
- occafion of this extreme diſmay. He found 


him ſo ſenſeleſs and aghaſt, that he ſeemed 
even to be afraid of himſelf ; and it was 


with the utmoſt difficulty that he could 


prevent 
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prevent him from continuing his retreat 
whilſt he put the queſtion to him. At laſt 
he ſtopped the trembling fugitive, and thus 
addrefled him: © Pray inform me, Sir 
« Knight, who it is that thus has terrified 
you, and from whom you make this 
« ſpeedy flight? for 1 never ſaw a knight 
« in ſo unbecoming a fituation.” 


He returned no anſwer, but his fear ap- 
pearedtobe increaſed by the queſtion; forhe 
ſat motionleſs on his ſteed, his countenance 
palid, his eyes ſtarting, and his mouth 
wide open, as if he had eſpied a legion of 
infernal furies, that had juſt broke their 
chains, 0 


The gentle Knight again beſpoke him, 


but ſtill received no anſwer : at laſt he 
ſtammered forth, with a tremulous tongue, 
theſe words: For the love of God, Sir 
Knight, do not ſtop me, for, lo! he 
comes, he comes. Then looking back 

with 


[ 18 J 
with ſearching eyes, he would fain have 
purſued his flight. But Saint George 
obliged him to ſtay, to acquaint him with 
the cauſe of his perplexity. 


Thus compelled, at length he broke hĩs 
ſilence; but it was a conſiderable time be- 
fore his frozen heart could be emholdened, 
and that he could ſo far connect his words 
as to make himſelf intelligible ; at laſt he 
ſaid, Am I then ſafe from the attacks 
of him that would have forced me to 
« die? 1s the point of death now turned 
from me ? and do I live to tell the fad 
©« adventure? Fear nothing (returned 
« the * Croſs Knight) no danger now 
& js near.” 5 

6 Then I will recount to you e | 
« he) a ſhocking incident, which theſe 
“eyes lately beheld ; and, had not greater 
4 grace ſnatched me from it, the ſame me- 
„ lancholy cataſtrophe had been my lot. 

66 [ 
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< lately chanced to fall in company with 
© a goodly knight, whoſe name was Sir 
«© Terwin; he was bold and free, and had 
% conducted himſelf well in ſeveral ad- 
© ventures, but was not fo happy in his 
© mind as he deſerved to be. It was his 
* misfortune to love a lady, who loved 
© him not in return; for ſhe was proud, 
and joyed to ſee her lovers languiſh. 


&© This made him ſorrowful, and her diſ- 


« gain preyed on his heart. As we rode 
together to-day, diſcourſing of his cruel 
«© miſtreſs, for, notwithſtanding her un- 
c kindneſs, ſhe was the only ſubject of his 
c converſation, we met that villain, I 
«© mean the fiend from whom I have juſt 
c eſcaped, who calls himſelf Deſpairo; 
«© heaven ever defend me from his fight 
« again) He joined us as we proceeded on 
our journey, and, after courteouſly greet- 


te ing us, entered into diſcourſe of ſtrange - 


« tidings, and rare adventures, ſubjects 
« which he knew were pleaſing to Knights. 
66 At 
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At laſt, like a wily ſnake, creeping to- 


wards us, he enquired of our ſituations, 


and of our knightly deeds. Which 
when he knew, and found that our fee- 
ble hearts were transfixed with the darts 
of hopeleſs love, for I acknowledged 
myſelf in the ſame ſituation as my com- 
panion, by exaggerating our fears, and 
darkening our proſpects, he quite de- 
prived us of every expectation of re- 
lief, and totally deſtroyed thoſe hopes 
that had hitherto made life ſupportable. 
Having reduced us to this deſperate ſitu- 
ation, the ſubtle fiend perſuaded us to 
die, to put an end to further unhappi- 
neſs. For this purpoſe, to me he lent a 
rope, to my friend a ruſty knife; with 
which ſad inſtfument the melancholy 
lover, loathing life, put an untimely 
end to his being. But I, more fearful, 
or more lucky, diſmayed at the dreadful 
ſcene before me, fled haſtily away. Nor 
am a T yet aſſured of ef, for you may 
5 4 bear 
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<« bear about ſome load of ills, and may 
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s his tongue,” | 


ſet me the ſame example; but heaven 
defend you from the bewitching per- 
ſuafions of that ſorcerer ; for his ſubtle 


* tongue, like dropping honey, penetrates 


the heart, and ſearches every vein, that 


© before you are aware, his ſpecious argu- 
ments rob you of the power of flying, 


and you fall an eaſy prey to his arts.“ 


„I ſhall never reſt (returned the Red 


Red Croſs Knight) till I have ſeen this 


« traitor, and tried his power; and you, 


Sir Knight, whoſe name might I requeſt, 


favour me ſo far as to guide me to his 
abode.” © I, that am called Sir Tre- 
viſan (replied the fearful knight) will, 
at your requeſt, conduct you to the 


curſed ſpot, though much againſt my 
will; but not for all the gold this earth 


contains, would I abide with you, 
whilſt you tempt the pleaſing; poiſon of 


It 
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It was not long before they reached his 
dwelling, which was in a hollow cave, 
fituated under a craggy clift, darkſome 
and dreary as the grave, On the top of 
it ſat the ſolitary bird of night, ſhricking' 
her diſmal notes, which drove far from his 
haunts every chearful ſongſter. Around it 
ſtood ſome blaſted ſtumps of trees, where- 
on neither fruit or leaf were ever ſeen ; in- 
ſtead of which, there hung upon them in- 
numberable proofs. of ſuicide; whilſt on 
the green, before the cave, and about the 
clifts, were ſcattered mangled carcaſes, 


No ſooner had Sir Treviſan pointed out 
the place, than he haſtily retired; but the 
too-confident Red Croſs Knight, entered 
the darkſome cavern, where he found an 
old man fitting on theground, in a muſing, 
melancholy poſture : his hoary locks hung 
diſordered on his ſhoulders, hiding his 
face; through them might be juſt diſcerned 


his 
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his dim eyes, ſunk deep in his head, and 
his high cheek bones, which appeared as 
evident marks of want and penury ; whilſt 
his body was enwrapt in tattered garments, 
pinned together with thorns. There lay 
befide him on the graſs, a dreary corpſe, 
wallowing in his own yet luke-warm blood, 
that till freſhly flowed from the wound, in 
which was fixed a rufty knife, that had 
opened a paſſage for the captive foul. 


| his horrid ſpectacle confirming the 
woeful tale that Sir Treviſan had. told, 
Saint George burnt with fiery 2eal to 
revenge fo foul a mutder : he, therefore, 
furiouſly ſaid to the villain, * Thou damned 
5 fiend, the author of the ſpectacle I now 
cc behold, juſtice demands that thou 
* ſhouldſt repay with thy own blond, that 
« which is here ſhed,” © What frantic 
te fit, (replied the old man, with great com- 
os poſure) has cauſed thee, fooliſh Knight, 
66 to 
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& to pals ſo raſh a judgment? does not 
& juſtice require, that he ſhould die, who 
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merits not to live! none elſe drove this 
deſpairing man from life, but his own 
guilty-mind, which whiſpered to him, 
that death was his deſert. Is it then 


s unjuſt to give to each his due, or to per- 
ſuade him to die that loatheth life ? there 


can be no crime in ſuffering him to die 
with eaſe, that lived with difficuly ? if 


a man travels through a weary intricate 


way, to reach his wiſhed-for home, and 


finds his paſſage intercepted by a river, 
is it not -a-fayour to help him to paſs 
over; or to free his feet if they are ſtuck 
faſt in the mire? Thou envious man, 
who repineſt at thy neighbour's good 
though content with thy o woes, and 
« unwilling to paſs the flood thyſelf, ſurely 
thou ſhouldſt not hinder thoſe from paſſ- 


ing that have ſtood long on the banks of 
it, je OS for a paſſage. He that lies 
© & before 


ä A 

ce before thee now, enjoys eternal reſt, and 
e unembittered eaſe ; which, though thou 
« doſt want, and daily crave, yet thou 
* wandereſt each day farther from it. 
« What if ſome little pain attends the 
« paſſage, the apprehenſion of which 
« cauſes thy frail fleſh to ſhudder, is not 
* ſhort pain, that brings long eaſe, and 
“% lays the ſoul aſleep in the quiet grave, 
« to be preferred? ſleep after toil; a port 
« after ſtormy ſeas; peace after war; and 
death after life, are viciſſitudes both 
cc _ neceſſary and pleafing to mortals.” hy 
The Knight much webs at the old 
man's ready. wit, and ſpecious arguments, 
and chus endeavodted to refute them. 
*The term of life is limited; nor is man 
= permitted, either to prolong or ſhorten 
« it. The centinel dares not leave his 
« poſt till regularly relieved,” « He that 
40 limited life by his almighty doom, (re- 
« plied 


/ 
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* plied Deſpairo) knows beſt the terms 
“ he has eſtabliſhed; and he that appoints 
cc the centinel his ſtation, licenſes him to 
« depart at the approach of morning. Is 
4 not whatever is done in heaven or earth, 
« his deed ? did not he create all mortals 
« to die again? the end of every life is 
« written in his eternal book, and has its 
« certain date: who then can ſtrive with 
« ſtrong neceſſity, or ſhun the death or- 
«« dained bydeſtiny? when his hour comes, 
< let no one aſk from whence, or why. 
„The longer life, the greater fin; the 
« greater fin, the heavier puniſhment. All 
* thoſe glorious battles thou boaſteſt of 
& winning through bloodſhed and revenge, 
«hereafter thou ſhalk rue; for life muſt 
life, and blood muſt blood repay. He 
« that has once miſſed the right way, the 
« further he proceeds, the more he ſtrays: 
cc therefore, let me perſuade thee, as thy 
friend, to go no further; here lay down 
% and 
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cc and take thy reſt, to prevent thoſe: ills 
cc that may enſue through life. For what 
« has life that is deſirable in it, or rather 
that excites not an averſion to it? fear, 
4 fickneſs, age, loſs, labour, ſorrow, ſtrife, 
4 pain, hunger, cold, and above all, the 
« fickle freaks of fortune, make it loath» 
« ſome to thouſands. If thou doſt weigh 
thy ſtate in the true balance, no man 
c has greater need of death than thou haſt; 
% for never did more luckleſs miſad ven- 
“ tures attend a Knight engaged in chi- 
„ yalrous enterprizes than thou haſt met 
« with; witnels the dungeon wherein thou 
« lately lay, and called ſo often on him: 
« and though by accident thy date is pro- 
e longed, yet death, which was then at 
hand, would have prevented a repetition 
« of the ſame misfortunes, which, pro- 
% bably, might yet happen: why, there- 
« fore, doſt thou, ſinful man, defire to 
« draw out thy days to their extremeſt 
* length ? 


SI 


0 
« length ? is not the meaſure of thy fins 
_ already heaped high enough againſt the 
1 day of wrath? is it not ſufficient that 
«thou haſt violated thy faith towards the 
„ fair lady, in whoſe ſervice thou art en- 
“ gaged, and fold thyſelf to ſerve the vile 
64 Dueſſa, living incontinently with her? 
« ſhall He, that beholds all this from the 
« higheſt heavens, with equal eye, trea- 
& ſure up thy fins in bis knowledge, and 
« be guilty of thy impiety ? is not his 
& law, let every finner die? what then wilt 
“ thou do? is it not better voluntarily to 
« offer up thy life, than to linger till thy 
4 laſt ſand is run out? death is the end of 
c oe, therefore die ſoon, thou wretched 


cc man ! beak | A 
The Knight was much moved at this 
plauſible harangue, which pierced like a 
ſword through his heart; his conſcience at 


the ſame time informed him, that theſe 
upbraid- 
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upbraidings were true; a ſudden dejection, 
conſequently, overwhelmed his foul. 

The miſcreant no ſooner perceived that 
his poiſonous admonitions had their defired 
effect, than he took immediate advantage 
of the ſtate of his mind, and brought to. 
him ſwords, ropes, fire, and deadly drugs, 
ſuch as afforded him the ready means of 
making his quietus. But when he ſaw that 
he took not either of them, he gave into 
his hand a dagger, ſharp and keen, as the 
moſt expeditious inſtrument for putting an 
end to his woes. The Knight took it, but 
his hand trembling like the green aſpin, he 
was unable to perform the melancholy taſk: 
at laſt, ſummoning all his reſolution, he 
again raiſed his hand to give the fatal blow, 
when fair Una ſuddenly caught hold of his 
arm, and prevented his deſign. 


That lovely maid had beheld, with 
K grief, 


— Mi. * 
A PT — ” —— ——— 2 — rs — 
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gbief, the weakneſs of her Knight, and 


ſtood abſorbed in amazement ; but no 


ſooner did ſhe perceive his life to be in 


danger, than ſhe flew to his aſſiſtance, and 


ſnatched the dangerous weapon from his 


hand, thus upraiding bim at the ſame time: 


„What doſt thou mean, puſillanimous 


« Knight, by this reproachful conteſt ? is 
& this the battle which thou didſt vaunt 
v to fight wath the Dragon ; or this the 
«« ſuccour that thou promiſed me? come 


c away, weak man, nor let vain words 


«. deject thy noble heart, or deviliſh 


thoughts delude thy ſteady mind. Where 


« juſtice grows, there alſo grows in greater 
* abundance, mercy ; therefore, do not 
« deſpair, hut ariſe, and leave this curſed 


“ place.“ So ſaying, ſhe led him away, 
Mill irrefolute. 


When the-old ſeducer ſaw his gueſt de- 
part uphurt, he immediately choſe from 
| among 
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among the inſtruments of death, a halter, 
with which he hung himſelf: but death 
was not obedient to his call; a thouſand 
times had he made the like attempt, wirh- 
out ſucceſs ; for Deſpair can never die 


2 
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Fair Una leads ber Knight to the buuſe of 

Caæleſtia, where, by the care of that lady 
and ber daughters, bis flrength is re. eſtal- 
liſhed. — He viſits the abode of Contemp!a- 
tion, who diſcovers to bim his birth and 
lineage, 


OW vain is man to boaſt of his own 
ſtrength in thoſe ſpiritual conteſts to 
which he is hourly expoſed ! truſting to the 
uncertain aſſiſtance of his natural powers, 
he is either obliged to give way to the 
Ficious impulſe, or cowardly to quit the 
fie ld. Let no man aſcribe it to his own 
kill, when he has repulſed the attacks of 
| vice 
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vice or pleaſure ; was it not for divine aſ- 
ſiſtance, victory would ſeldom crown his 
ſtruggles. Thus it was with the Red Croſs 
Knight ; too confident of his own might, 
and too ſanguine in his expectations, in- 
ſtead of conquering, he had nearly fallen 
a prey to the ſubtle Deſpairo: nothing but 
the timely interpoſition of Truth could 
have ſaved him from his deſtructive arts. 


By what had lately happened, Una ſaw 
that her champion was yet too weak and 
enervated, through his long impriſonment, 
to cope with any formidable enemy; ſhe, 
therefore, carried him to a place where his 
ſtrength might be recruited, 


Not far from the road which they then 
travelled, there ſtood an ancient manſion, 
where dwelt a ſedate and hoary matron, re- 
nowned throughout the world for her many 

virtues, and her pure unſpotted life. Her 
only pleaſure was, to adminiſter comfort 


K 3 to 
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to the unhappy, and food to the diſtreſt. 
By mortals ſhe was called Cceleſtia, and 
could trace her origin to thoſe bleſſed ages, 
when innocence and peace reigned over this 
diſtracted globe. She was the mother of 
three loyely daughters, whom ſhe had edu- 
cated in virtuous manners and ſacred exer- 
ciſes: the two eldeſt, Fidelia and Sperenza, 
were yet virgins, wiſe and chaſte ; but fair 
Chariſſa, the youngeſt, was wedded to a 
faithful companion, by whom ſhe had ma- 
ny pledges of their love, 


When they arrived, the divine Cœleſtia 
received them with great courteſy ; then 
preſenting them to her daughters, each 
{trove to render their abode agreeable, and 
to reſtore the-Red Croſs Knight to bis ufual 
ſtrength and fortitude. They alſo inſtructed 
him in the ſacred myſteries of the Book of 
Life, and eſtabliſhed in his heart that faith 
and confidence which would enable him to 
| 3 all the aſſaults of his enemies. 

During 
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During his ſtay he viſited the abode of 
Contemplation, which ſtood on the top of 
a high hill, at ſome little diſtance from the 
manſion of Cœleſtia, where the aged inha- 
bitant ſpent his time in devour exereiſes, 
and ſeraphic meditations, The Knight was 
introduced to him by Mercy, one of Ce- 
leſtia's principal attendants; and had not 
the Seer reverenced his introductreſs, he- 
would not have been interrupted in his 
heavenly employ ; however, on her recom- 
mendation, he relaxed his brow, and pre- 
pared to entertain his viſiter wir becoming 
courtefy. 


The reverend recluſe, whoſe ſnowy locks 
hung on his ſhoulders like the icy ſpangles 
on the moſſy branches of an aged oak, 
kindly enquired for what purpoſe they had” 
climbed the tedious height. I come 
* ( replied the Knight) to deſire thou' | - 
5 wouldſt point out to me the path that | 

K 4 & leads 
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6 leads to the TEMPLE or Virtues; 
« glory has hitherto been my only purſuir, 
* which I have endeavoured to acquire by 
« chivalrous atchievements; but, having 
«« erred, I now find, that the road to ho- 
<« nour lies through the Temple of Virtue; 
c direct me, therefore, to it from this 
e eminence, holy father, for thou art well 
« acquainted with the road. 

In compliance with this requeſt, he led 
the Knight to the higheſt part of the 
mount, from whence he ſhewed him at a 
diſtance, a narrow path which led by a ſteep 
aſcent to a noble city, the walls and towers 
of which were built of marble, and covered 
with gold. Behold (ſaid the old man) 
the eity wherein the Temples of Virtue 
« and true Glory are ſituated; the happy 
inhabitants of which having paſſed, after 
6 various trials and difficulties, through 
< the nme now enjoy ing the rewards 

| « decreed: 


& decreed them in the latter, by an unin- 


cc 


cc 


«c 


cc 


cc 
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terrupted ſucceſſion of peace and Joy.” 


& Till now I thought (returned the 
Knight) that the city called Londopo- 


lis, the reſi ence of Gloriana, had been 


the nobleſt city to be ſeen; but this 


thou ſheweſt me now, does far ſurpaſs 


it ” Londopolis, indeed, (returned the 


hermit) holds the chief rank among the 
cities of the weſt, and is much famed 


for Knights of honourable name, who 
grace the court of their great ſovereign: 
amongſt them thou art not the leaſt, and 
I truſt, wilt gain immortal honour by the 
adventure, in which, through her per- 


© miſſion, thou art engaged. Sprung from 
a noble race, thou art well worthy of 


her notice, and to be the champion of a 


royal virgin in diſtreſs: but when thou 
art triumphant, and high among the 


Knights of Glorian's court have hung 
ay ſhicld, from that time give over 
K 5 the 
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% purſuit of earthly conqueſts, and waſh 
cc thy hands from blood: then ſeek the 
& path which I now ſhow thee, and peace- 
et fully bend thy ſteps towards yonder city, 
% where happineſs awaits thee. For thou, 
“ among the ſaints which there inhabit, 
<« ſhall be a faint ; Saint George for Eng- 
« land! thy name ſhall be the ſign of 
* victory, and enſure ſucceſs to all the 
c future heroes of that happy land. Some 
c ages hence, an Order ſhall be inſtituted, 
* of which thou ſhalt be the patron, whoſe . 
Knights, dreſſed in the badges thou 
„ doſt now wear, ſhall ſtrive to imitate 
thy glorious deeds, and in thy ſanguine 
& Croſs ſhall conquer. Methinks I hear 
the vahant Edwards, fire and fon, call- 
c ing on thy victorious name, and raiſing 
« England to a pitch of glory unknown 
c before. But I muſt no more; for my 
* prophetic tongue dares not reveal the 
4 ſecrets of futurity.” 


% .Unworthy 
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% Unworthy as I am ( replied the 
% Knight) how can I hope to obtain ſuch 
& glory?“ © Thoſe that have attained it, 
* (returned the ſage) were once as wfetch- 
ic ed as thyſelf, and lived in the fanit 
« pain.” © But muſt I leave my valiant 
« feats of arms, and loſe the favours of 
c the fair, ſo highly prized by Knights?“ 
* What need of arms where peace unin- 
t terrypted reigns, and battles are no 

longer fought? as for looſe love, tib 
« vain, and then will vaniſh into air, like 
«© the burſten bubble!“ Oh; let me no 
© more return to that world, (anſwered tie 
Knight) where joys are all fo unſatiſ- 
« factory! permit me here for" ever to 
* remain, where tranquil pleafures; and 
« lating happineſs, abound; or elſe; ſuf- 
cc fer me inſtantly to ſet out for that city, 
& ja which are found ſtill more ſubſtantial 
& enjoyments, that know neither alloy or 
: K 6 „end. 
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end.“ That may not be (returned the 
{© anchorite) thou muſt not yet forſake the 
* royal maid committed to thy care, nor 
abandon the cauſe thou haſt undertaken, 
till thou haſt reſcued her 1 from 
66 puny dreaded toes” 

7 Then ſhall 1 ſoon, (exclaimed the 
« Knight) if heaven permits, · avenge her 
„ cauſe, and ſhortly ſhall return to ſeek 
ec the road thou haſt pointed out: but 
„ now reſolve me, father, why thou didſt 
« juſt now name me of noble blood, ſinee 


« I am ee by all to be a ne 
6 fon,” 15 

, 60 The ſecret will I now diſcloſe to thee, 
&. (replied the, ſage) which has been hi- 
4 therto concealed: for well I know, 
that thou didſt ſpring from the ancient 
„race of Saxon Kings, who have, at 
8 Xngth, after ng paths battles, high 
Hres 8 1 & reared 
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-reared their thrones in Britain, Whilſt 


yet thou flept in thy ſwaddling bands, 


thou waſt conveyed away by a fairv, 


who left one of her elſin brood in thy | 
ſtead. She then carried thee to a di- 
ſtant part of the kingdom, and hid 


thee in a neu- turned furrow, where 


a plowman unexpectedly.- found thee; 


as he that way guided his tired team. 


He brought thee up in his own ſer- 
vile ſtate, giving thee the name of 
Georgos ; till, ſtimulated by thy here- 
ditary courage, and native pride, thou 


came to Gloriana's court, to ſeek for 


fame, and prove thy puiſſance.“ 


„ Oh, holy fire, (returned the Knight) \ 


cc 


cc 


how ſhall I requite thee for theſe fa- 
vours? thou haſt. revealed to me my 
name and country, and haſt taught 


& me the way to glory; for which, ac- 


Pr 


cept my thanks, and be aſſured of 
cc my 
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* my grateful remembrance.” Saying 
this, he deſcended from the hill, acgom- 
panied by his kind conductreſs, and re- 
turned to the manſion of the hoſpitable 
Cceleſtia; where, having reſted themſelves 
a few days longer, they took their leave, 
with mutual profeſhons of regard, and 
_ proceeded on their journey. 


ch. 


The Knight and his fair companion arrive at 
ber father's territories. —The battle of Saint 
George with the Dragon, which laſts three 
days, but terminates in favour of the Knight, 
who at length ſlays the monſirous beaſt. 


A TER travelling many days, the 
+ Red Croſs Knight and lovely Una 
approached the borders of her father's 
kingdom; as they advanced, ſhe began to 
chear her companion with encouraging 
words, and in her uſual modeſt manner, 
thus addrefled him: Accept my thanks, 
thou noble youth, for the troubles thou 


« haſt hitherto undergone for my-ſake ; 


may 


cc 


cc 
ic 


4 


7 
cc 
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cc 
cc 


cc 
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may Heaven reward them with its 
choiceſt bleſſings We are now arrived 
at my native country; a place where 
greater perils await thee: here the fiend, 
now thy declared enemy, commits his 
daily depredations; therefore, be hence- 
forward on your guard, and ever pre- 
pared for his attacks. Awaken, now, 
every ſpark of your courage, and, 


excellent as you are, ſtrive to excel 
yourſelf, that your name may be re- 
nowned above that of every other 


Knight. 1 


. 


Then pointing forward, ©. Yonder (ſays 


cc 


c 
cc 
a 
4e 
6 


« 


* the) is the brazen tower, in which my 
66 


dear parents ſecure themſelves from the 
rage of their devouring foe: I can from 
hence diſcern them on the walls; the 
fight cheers my drooping ſpirits. Ob ! 
my ever honoured relatives, how happy 
ſhall I be, if I n nh me the means 
e eee 5 3 
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Before the Knight bad time to return an 


anſwer to theſe exhortations, they heard an | 


hideous roaring, which ſhook the earth, 


and, reverberating from the neighbouring 


rocks, carried diſmay to the ſtouteſt heart. 
They ſoon after perceived the Dragon, as 
he lay baſking on the ſunny fide of a high- 
hill, himſelf a hill. As ſoon as he eſpied 
the glittering arms of the Knight, he im- 
mediately rouſed himſelf, and haſtened to- 
wards him. Saint George then defired his 
fair companion to withdraw to an adjacent 
bill, where, ſafe from danger, ſhe might 
behold the combat : ſhe obeyed bim, and 
retired, pouring out, as ſhe-went, fervent 
"Re _y * Wesen 0 e 
11 & 19:36 

1 By: his " the unwieldy beaft drew 
nigh, flying heavily along, without raiſing 
himſelf from the ground. His body, 
which he reared high as he advanced, was 
armed with brazen ſcales, like a plated 
eoat of mail, ſo nn that no weapon 


could 
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could pierce it : when he diſplayed his fil- 
my wings, they appeared as two fails, in 
which the -hollow wind had gathered: his 
huge long tail, wound up in many folds, 
overſpread his ſcaly back, and at the fork- 
ed point were fixed two ſtings, exceeding, 
in ſharpneſs, the moſt pointed fteel : but 
the ſharpneſs of his cruel rending claws, 
far exceeded them: whatever he drew with» 
in his reach was ſurely loſt. But to deſcribe: 
his hideous head, makes my pen ttembles 
for his deep devouring jaws, in which were 
ranged a triple row of iron teeth, gaped 
wide, like the maine ame of the in · 
fernal regions. To inereaſt the tertor. 
which theſe occaſionęd in evety accidental 
beholder, a cloud of ſulphureous ſmoke 
broke from his throat, and filled the für- 
capacious ſhields, burnt fierce with wrath, 
and-ſparkled with'liquid fire. alc 


Thus 


E 

Thus dreadful, he advanced towards the 
Knight, lifting high his ſpeckled breaſt, 
and bounding over the graſs like a ehafed 
boar; ſo that the Knight, undaunted AL, 
he was, could not avoid feeling, at firſt, 
ſome ſymptoms of fear: but ſoon recooyer- 
ing his natural fortitude, he couched his 
ſpear, and ran fiercely at him: his pointed 
ſpear, however, could not pierce his ſcaly, 
covering, but glancing on it, flew hat 


* 


off. Rouſed at fo fierce an attack, the 


wrathful beaſt turned round, and paſſing 
ſwiftly by, bruſhed, with his monſtrous 
tail, the Knight, and his ſteed, to the 
ground, Saint George lightly; roſe again, 
and recovering his ſcat, addreſſed himſelf 
to a freſh encounter; but the idle point 
recoiled as before. „„ 


- Uncommon rage now inflamed the fu» 
rious beaſt, for his impenetrable breaſt had 
never before met with ſo violent an aſſault; 
yet he had proved the proweſs of mas» 


| ay 
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ny 2 valiant Knight. Then, with his 
wings diſplayed, he lifted his unwieldy 
body above the ground, and flying round 
the Knight, ſeized both him and his 
courſer : like a falcon, with his prey in 
his talons, he cut the yielding air as faſt as 
a bow can ſend a ſhaft; but the Knight, 
violently ftruggling, conſtrained the Dra- 
gon to let him down before his mer was 
— 


No ſooner was he diſſeized from this 
rude gripe, than he again eſſayed to imbrue 
his ſpear in his plated body; and, in the 
ſtroke, he laid the ſtrength of three ſtrong 
men; but the ſpear, glancing from his 
ſcaly neck, glided cloſe under his left 
wing, then wide expanded, and made a 
deſperate wound, that cauſed the monſter 
to roar with the ſmart, louder than the 
raging ſeas, when agitated by the winter's 
Norm. The ſtecly point of the ſpear. ſtill 
8 in his fleſh, he ſcized it with his 


dreadſul 
CY 
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dreadful claus, and broke the ſhaft in 
pieces. A torrent of black blood flowed 
inſtantly from the inciſion, Shot denen the 
land around. 


His fury was now trebly augmented : he 
ſpouted cataracts of fire from his noſtrils, 
and hurling about his horrible tail, en- 
wrapped therewith the legs of the foaming 
ſteed, who was by this. means conſtrained 


to throw his, rider to the ground. Saint 


George, diſdaining the reproachful fall, 
roſe nimbly from the earth, diſtained with 
blood, and drawing his faithful ſword, 
gruck ſo forcibly on the creſt of his anta- 
goniſt, that nothing ſeemed able to with- 
ſtand his might; but the hardened iron 
recoiled from the more hardened head, as 
from a rock of adamant. 


The beaſt, impatient of the pain, and 
of theſe forcible attacks, expanded again 
bis wings, and endeavoured to raiſe him- 


25 
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felf above the ground; but he found his 
late wounded wing unſerviceable: full of 
- anguiſh,” he loudly brayed, and from his 
wide mouth ſent forth a flake of ſulphu- 
| reous fire, that flaſhing in the face of Saint 
George, greatly amazed him, and almoſt 


daunted his courage. The ſcorching flame 

| forely ſinged his vifage, and fo ſeared his 
body through his armour, that he could 
not bear the ſultry covering; he, there- 
fore, thought to throw off his arms, and; 
to this purpoſe, he began to unlace his 
helmet. : 


Not that great champion of the antique 
world, fo celebrated by the poet's lay for 
his twelve labcurs, felt greater torments 
whilſt he wore the garment poiſoned with 
the Centaur's blood, than did the Red 
Croſs Knight from the fiery ſteel in which 
he was inclofed. Faint, weary, fore, burnt 
up with heat, overcome with toil, with 
INT; and angutſh, from fo many ac- 

cumulated 
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eumulated evils, he called upon death, 
with ſincerity, to relieve. him: but death 
will never come when need requires. 


When his foe perceived him thus difs 
mayed, he deviſed how he might finiſh- the 
work he had ſo well begun; and wielding 
about his enormous tail, ſtruck him fo 
violently with it, that the dejected Knight 


fell to the ground. It fortuned, that juſt 


behind him, there had been, in ancient 
times, a well, from whence meandered a 
filver ſtream, full of ſovereign virtues. 
Before the curſed Dragon got poſſeſſion of 
the land, and diſturbed theſe ſacred waters, 
they had' been much efteemed for their 
medicinal qualities. Into this ftream, the 
Knight, as he was overturned by the Dra- 
gon's tail, accidentally fell; and at the 
ſame. time, night approaching, he lay 


ſheltered from his further fury; whilſt the 


infernal monſter reared high his broad'dif- 
| coloured 
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coloured breaſt, and clapped his wings in 
token of victory. | 


The penfive lady, obſerving from her 
ſtation the fall of her beloved Knight, con- 
eluded he was: vanquiſhed, and a flood of 
ſorrow overwhelmed her anxious foul ; but 
as in encounters of this kind unexpected 
events often happen, ſhe did not entirely 
baniſh hope, but during the whole night 
ſupplicated the heavenly powers, on her 
bended knees, and with folded hands, to 
reſtore her champion. 


The morning at tength began to appear, 
when fair Una, to her inexpreſſible joy, 
ſaw the cauſe of her anxiety ſpring up, 
with renewed vigour, from the ſtream. in 
which he had lain drenched. As an cagle, 
freſh from the ocean's wave, where he has 
left his hoary plumes, and decked himſelf 
with youthful feathers, mounts high into 

the clouds to try his budding pinions, and, 
as 
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as he flies, wonders at his new acquired 
Powers; ſo aroſe the new- born Knight, joy- 
dous, alert, and ready to renew the battle, | 


N 


When the fiend, who had watched at 
ſome diſtance the fate of his antagoniſt, 


_ faw him' ariſe, he wondered at the ſight, 


and could ſcarcely believe that it was the 
" fame. Knight he had overthrown the even- 
| ing before. They then renewed the battle, 
1255 fou ght all the live-long day with vari- 
© ous PTY till towards the ſucceeding 
night, Saint George, colle&ing all his 
_ ſtrength, made a yawning wound in the 
| head of the Dragon : enraged at the ſmart, 
the beaſt yelled with redoubled violence, 
and whirling his dreadful tail about, ſtruck 
bis adverfary with ſuch force, Wat it once 
mote levelled him to the ground; at the 
ſame time the mortal ſting, with which it 
| terminated, _ pierced” quite through | his 
0 ſhield, and entering his ſhoulder, chere re- 
Mut, 7 
© mained, „ immoveably fixed, © © 
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It was not in the power of patience to 
appeaſe the rankling pain, occaſioned by 
this inciſion; but the Knight, more mind- 
ful of his honour than of the ſmart, reared 
himſelf, entangled as he was, from the 
ground, and ſtrove to diſengage himſelf 
from the barbed ſting; but after ſeveral 
efforts, finding his ſtruggles ineffectual, he 
found means to uſe his truſty ſword, with 
Which he cut off ſeveral diviſions of his 
forked tail, a 


The rage of the Dragon, on this ſevere 

ſtroke, is not to be deſcribed ; his yells 
rended the air, and the ſmoke which iſ- 
ſued from his mouth, darkened the atmo- 
ſphere ; at the ſame time, the flames which 
accompanied it, burſting violently againſt 
the Knight, cauſed him to retreat a few 
ſteps, to prevent his being conſumed by 
the fire; as he did this, his feet fliding, 
F534 | he 


[. 219 J 
ke fell to the ground, full of ſhame and 
diſmay. 


Near the place where he fell, there grew 
a tree, from which iſſued a precious balm, 
of wondrous virtue in preſerving life. At 
the foot of this he lay, and was again ſoon 
covered from his revengeful foe, by the 
ſhades of night. 


When gentle Una ſaw the ſecond fall of 
her champion, who, wearied with the fight, 
and faint from loſs of blood, lay inſenſible, 
and unable to recover his feet, ſhe was 
again dejbeted, and repeated, during the 
whole night, her petitions to heaven for 


his ſafety, watching, with i nnn for 
the return of day. 


No ſooner did fair Aurora ariſe from her 


dewy bed, than the Knight, once more 
aroſe, freſh'as the morning. As he lay un- 


der the tree, the vivifying balſam dropped 
L2 upon 


Lz 
upon him, and healing his wounds, reſtoted 
to its uſual tone his ſtrength and vigour. 
He now prepared himſelf again for battle, 

whilſt the Dragon, who, had watched near 
him, expecting, with the return of light, 
to find an eaſy prey, beheld, with aſtoniſh- 
ment, this ſecond; renewal of bis might, 
and began to feeluncommenapprebentions 
for his own ſafety. 


- Nevertheleſs, with bis wonted fiereeneſs, 
he advanced towards the Knight, and ex- 
panding his horrid jaws, intended to have 
devoured him. But Saint George, takin; 
advantage of this poſition, ran his ſwor 
into his mouth ſo opportunely, that 
paſſed through it, and pierced his vitals, 
on which he fell, like a huge rock, and 
expired with a groan that cauſed the ſolid 
earth to tremble. The Knight found a 
ſudden tremor. overwhelm him, as the 
Huge monſter fell to the ground, and he 
ly coul 
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could ſcarcely perſuade himſelf that his 


dreadful attacks were at an end. 


Fair Una beheld; with inconceiveable 
pleaſure, the fall of the Dragon, and anti- 
cipated the happineſs that would reſult 
from the long - wiſhed for event; but, for 

ſome time, ſhe dared not to approach the 

| ſpot where the dreaded monſter lay; at 
length, ſhaking off her fears, -ſhe-. drew 
near, and, after pouring out the grateful 
effuſions of her heart to heaven, ſhe thanked 
the Knight for the noble exertions of his 
proweſs in her favour; and congratulated 
him on this aceumulation of glory. Saint 
George received her thanks and congratu- 
lations with that modeſty which conſtitutes 

a part of true heroiſm, and already en- 
joyed, in expectation, that felicity which 
was conditionally to be his reward. | 
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CH AP. VI. 


By the death of the Dragon, fair Und's royal 
parents are reſtered to their liberty—The 
Red Croſs Knight is received by them with 
every token of gratitude and reſpei—He 
is on the point of being united to their lovely 
daughter, as the reward of his valour, 
when the falſe Dueſſa, by ber wiles, finds 
means to retard the nuptials— Her deceptions 
are at length diſcovered, and the marriage 
is ſolemnized-with great ſplendour. 


CARCELY had Phœbus gilded the 
tops of the mountains, before the ſen- 
tinel, who watched from the higheſt tower 
the progreſs of the battle, gave notice that 


the 
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the Dragon was overcome and ſlain : on 
which the king and queen ſpeedily aroſe, 
and haſtening to the battlements of the 
caſtle, viſibly received a confirmatian of 
the ſentinel's intelligence. They then or- 
dered the brazen gate, which had long 
been fhut, to be thrown open, and, attend- 
ed by their rejoicing ſubjects, proceeded 
to the place where their long dreaded ene- 
my lay breathleſs; the fiſver trumpets 
founding before them. Forth marched the 
aged king and queen, arrayed in fad habi- 
liments, that ſuited the 'melancholy ſtate 
from which they had juſt been delivered. 
A noble circle of ſage and ſober - peers 
waited around them, all gravely habited. 
Before them marched a goodly troop of 
ſtout young men, accuſtomed to bear arms, 
but now bearing laurel branches in their 
hands, as figns of victory. When they 
approached their deliverer, they proſtrated 
themſelves before him, and throwing their 


tb rags laurels 
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laurels at his feet, loudly proclaimed bim 
their champion and their patron. 
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Soon after came a band of comelyyirgins, 


crowned with garlands, who drew near to 


fair Una, and, after dancing around her, 
crowned her with a beauteous garland, and” 
adored her as the goddeſs by whoſe inter- 
ceſſion they had acquired their preſent. 
happineſs. 


* 
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The king and queen now arriving, they 
greeted their preſerver, and preſenting bim 


with prigcely gifts, thanked him, in the 
warmeſt terms, for the unwearicd , Pains 
he had taken on their account. Then ad- 


vaneing to their daughter; they tenderly. 2 
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embraced her, and bedewed her checks 
with tears of joy. 


The royal pair then led their deliyerer 


and his. fair companion to the tower, the 


prople, as they went, ſtrewing the way 
with 
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with flowers; and filling the air with their 
acclamations. After a banquet; worthy of 
ſo great à prince, the king” deſſred his 
renowned gueſt would give him an account 
of his adventures; and of the perils which 
had befallen him and his con. 
during their tedious Journey. 


The Red Croſs Rnithr related to then, 
in a coneiſt and pleuſing manner, every in- 
cident of their long voyage; which afford- 
ed the royal heurers, ant their whole court, 
a great deal of pletifure, intermixed with 
pity. Whiiſt they heard the intereſting re- 
lation, they often lamented his diſuſtrous 


fate, and the misfortunes he had undor- 


gone; at other times; they rejoiced at the 
ſucceſs whith had exowned his enterpriars, 
and congratulated him on the renown he 
had . by his victories. 


Their lovely daughter als, in her turn, 
recited the different events of her expedi - 
L 5 tion, 
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tion, which often drew tears from their aged 
eyes; and from the conſideration that all 
her misfortunes had ariſen from her dutiful 
concern for themſelves, they found their 
parental tenderneſs, if poſſible, greatly 


The king then, turning to his deliverer, 
thus addreſſed him: Great. are the dan- 
gers, Sir Knight, that you have eſcaped, 
and great the glory you have gained, by 
«© the deſtruction of your enemies; now 
« enjoy in peace, and chearfulneſs, the 
reward of your labours. According to 
* my royal promiſe, given long fince to 
<« the valiant Knight that ſhould procure 
c us freedom, by the death of our infer- 
nal enemy, I will beſtow on you the 
« ſole heireſs of our dominions, with a 
& conſiderable part of them for her por- 
ce tion, and, at our deceaſe, the whole: 
therefore, ſet your heart at reſt, and paſs 
the remainder of your life in that 
6 K caſe 
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ic eaſe and. plenty which Fe have ſo 


- ©" nobly deſerved.” 


I cannot yet enjoy the reſt and peace 
« you promiſe me, moſt gracious prince, 
« (replied the Knight) for I am bound by 
« ſacred vow to return, after having 

« procured your releaſe, to the court of 
« my royal miſtreſs, Gloriana, and to 
« ſerve her fix years againſt a Pagan king, 
<< that makes war againſt her. This wilt 

“ oblige me to poſtpone, at preſent, the 
« honour and happineſs that awaits me, 
% and which 1 ſhould' receive with inex- 
4 preffible joy, but for that” ne end 
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« To this I muſt ſubmit, r the 


ve: king)forvows ought tobe held inviolable. 
However, as you have ſo richly merited 
4 every favour that I can - beſtow, / ſtay 
with us ſome time, and I will unite my 
uy daughter to you by indiſſoluble ries; 
: L 6 2 « that 


cr chat after the years of abſence you here 
% promiſed, are expired, you may then 
return, and complete the felicity of your 
« ſpouſe..and ſuhiecgs. He afreryards 
turn ned to the fair Una, who! ſat like the 
bluſhing morn, bedecked with all the . ſweets 
of ſpripg : as the had thrown, her fable 
ſtole afide, which had hitherto concealed 
her beauties, they now ſhone out upon the 
eyes of the enraptured Knight, with irre- 
ſiſtable hoe Hoa 
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himſelf to her, a — came e running 
into the hall, in breathleſs haſte, and, be- 
fore it was poſſible for the ſurrounding 
guards to prevent him, threw himſelf at 
his feet, delivering to him, at the ſame 
time, a letter, which be defired, him to 
read without delay, as it, contained buſi- | 
neſs of the utmoſt importance. The hole 
court were amazed a at tie unexpected in- 


cident, 


A * 
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N and waited, with impucegse, * 1 
an explanation. „ 


2 
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The king immediately. broke the ſeal, 

and read aloud to this purpoſe :. © % Tothee, 
te the mighty king of Eden, the forſaken 
& heireſs of the great emperor o of the, Weſt 
6c ſends theſe fad, lines, greetings, and bids, 
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«daughter in the. holy bands of \cdiack, 
wich thy upknown gueſt, for he has al» 
ready plightcd | his hand to another loyey, 
in a diſtant country. To me has the 

i 9 2 errant Kyight been ong aftianced, 

c c by givipg and receiving: acred pledges 2 
the burning altar, at which, he. iwore, 
and the. heavens, under whoſe, ca NOPY. 
« he ſtood, can witneſs to his perjury, : ta 

5 them do I fly . for vengeance, and cone 
ure them to avenge me of this, jury. 


%, And, therefore, ſinge he ia qpine, 3nd 
bound to me by the moſt ſt ggg dies, 


« withhold, moſt — prince, your 
F haſty 
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% haſty hand from ſigning any compact 
& with him. Build not on your ſtrength 
* to overpower my widowed weakneſs, 
* for truth is ſtrong, and ſhall find friends, 
if need require, to ſupport her cauſe : 


«+ ſo bids ther farewell, —Fidefſa.” 


The king was greatly aſtoniſhed at the 
contents of the letter, and ſat, for ſome 
time, in profound filence; at laſt, with 
doubtful eyes, ſteadily fixed on his gueſt, 
he thus addrefſed him: 
Knight, who haſt ventured thy life and 
„ honour for my ſake, let not my grati- 
« tude find any allay. What mean theſe 

« "threats, the ebulitions of a womaniſh, 
« impatient mind? let nothing be con- 
c cealed from me: what vows, what al- 


« tars does the talk of? if thou haff 


«© Redoubted 


60 * plighted thy faith to any former love, 
do not add to it a freſh crime, but di- 
5 vulge the occaſion of un upbrabliigh, 
nes, ' before i it is too late,” 
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With an unembarraſſed countenance, 
and great compoſure, ſure ſigns of inno- 
cence, the Red Croſs Knight thus endea- 
voured to vindicate himſelf from theſe 
aſperſions, and to baniſh that ſuſpicion 
which ſat on the brow of the monarch : 
« Be not concerned, my lord, till you are 
te informed who it is that accuſes me of 
« fo flagrant a breach of honour. Whilſt 
« I journied towards thy kingdom, it was. 
« my miſhap to ſtray out of my way, as 
I have already told thee: as I wandered, 
« I found, or rather was found by, this 
« falſe woman, called Fideſſa. She was 
« then drefled in royal robes, and, by her 
« arts, would have deceived a more ex- 
« perienced Knight than myſelf. I ac- 
knowledge that I fell into her ſnares, 
« and for ſome time made her the com- 

« panion of my pleaſures, till, being, 

e betrayed by her into the hands of the 

< gant, I found, to my coſt, that her, 


© love 
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« love was far from real, and that the 
« beautiful form of Fideffa, cont6allla the 


ce foul and ugly witch, Dueſfa. Vet, even 


«in the midit of out familiatities, I made 
cc ber no yoiws ; nor do any ties ſubſiſt be- 
« tween us, but what were diflolved by 
« her treachery.” 


When the Knit ght had concluded his 
Seaton! fair Un aroſe, and thus ad- 
dfeſfed her father : permit me, royal Sir, 
< to confirm, if neceſſary, the aſſertibns 
on of Saint George, and to clear his ho- 
« nur from this unjuſt attack. Fknow 
« the ſecret treaſ6rs of the vile ſorcereſs; 
« through her Wiles, was the redious cap- 
* tivity of the Red Croſs KnigKt occa - 
6 fioned; a and Your own delivery retarded; 
et and, chen: now ,I can diſcern they are of! 


«Xt an end: Beard in the truſty meſ- 


ce; ſeg er, the ſulbkle fiend, Archie, 
25 555 utter with the treacherous Du- 
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ce to, WORE us in new troubles. As the 
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6 — to prevent « our union ; * and, 
« from the conſequent ſeparation, hope to 
© make us a prey to future attempts.” 


The king, ſatisfied of his daughters ve- 
racity and penetration, immediately or- 
dered the meſſenger to be ſeized; which 
the guards had no ſooner done, than he en- 
deavoured, by varying his ſhape, to extricate 
himſelf out of their hands. This diſco- 
very of powers, which he was endowed 
with to as great a degree as Proteus, con- 
vinced the ſpectators that the roy al Virgin 
had penetrated through the magician's diſ- 
guiſe: ; her father, accordingly, commanded 
that he ſhould be. bound with cords, and 
thrown into a' deep dungeon. This was 
executed with ſuch rigour, that ĩt appearcd | 
impoſſible for him, with all his cunning, | 
to 1 death or perpetual W 
The 
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The- king's anger being now pacified, 
and the detection of Archimago, having 
convinced him that the accuſations, con- 
tained in the letter, againſt the Red Croſs 
Knight were falſe, he renewed the treaty 
of marriage between him and the lovely 
Una, which had been broken off by the 
fudden arrival of the meſfenger. 


In a few days it was celebrated with great 
ſplendour, according to the cuſtomary 
rights of that country: with his own 
hands he knit the holy knot, which only 
death could divide: he then kindled the 
ſacred fire, on which he ſprinkled incenſe ; 
at thisa torch was lighted, wherewith a lamp 
was inflamed, - that was kept continually 
burning in a private apartment, to. avert 
every evil incident to the marriage ſtate, 
Then, as they ſtood before the altar, having 
joined their hands, and received their 
plighted vows, he concluded the ceremony, 
5 by 


E 
by pronouncing the nuptial benediction. 
The celebration being announced to the 
populace, the vaulted heavens rung with 
joyful acclamations. A grand feaſt ſuc- 
ceeded, and laſted for ſeveral days, during 
which feſtivity and chearfulneſs reigned ; 
frankincenſe, and other precious odours, 
perfumed the whole palace, and all the 
while ſweet muſic played, which drove far 
away loathed melancholy, and every anxi- 
ous thought. In the midſt of their enter- 
tainment, whilſt all was joy and jollity, a 
heavenly melody was heard throughout the 
whole manfion : though no one could per- 
ceive from whence it proceeded, yet each 
ſecretly felt himſelf bereft of every ſenſe, 
but that of hearing, whilſt a ſoft langour 
diffuſed itſelf over their ſou's, and gave 
them an idea of angelic joys. | 


But how ſhall I deſcribe the tranſports 
of the happy. pair ? the toils and dangers 
they had gone through, heightened their 

preſent 
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preſent happineſs, and they looked back 
on their paſt troubles, with the ſame me- 
lancholy pleaſure the mariner does, who, 
having eſcaped the perils of a long. tem- 
peſtuous voyage, finds himſelf ſecure in 
his wiſhed-for port. The Knight, poſſeſſed 
of that hand and heart which alone could 
make him happy, thought himſelf ſuffi- 
ciently rewarded by them for the hazards 
he had encountered. Whilſt Una, united 
to him both by gratitude and love, found 
her heart diſſolve in tenderneſs, when the 
recollected the fatigues he had ſuffered on 
her account: even the ſeparation that the 
knew muſt unavoidably take place, was 
obliterated by her 'preſent ſatisfaction. 
T hus mutually happy, they ſuffered no in- 
truding cares, or jealous apprehenfions, to 
interrupt their tranquility, or to awaken 
them from that ſweet oblivion in which 
they were drowned. Such heart- felt plea- 
ſures will always reſult from that union, of 
which virtue and truth are the baſis. 

But 
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But even this bliſsful ſituation could not 
make the Red Croſs Knight forget his en 
 gagements to return, to the court of Glo- 
_rjana ; this, in due time, he did, leaving 
the virtuous Una to lament his . ; 

nor was it in the power of Time, that phy- 
fician of the mind, to abate the fervour 
of her affection, or to * her ſorrow, 
rill his return, 
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